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AN 

A G C O U N T 

O F T H E 

Lii^E and Writings 

6 F T H E ' 

A tr T H OR. 



MK.y^QHN <r jy^ an origina! poetic genius, 
was ^efqended of an ancient family, which 
Jeriye4 his name from GilSer/ le Ga^ol Hampton Gay 
isLOxfor^Jfire^'vjlxOiviTl^tiof hn wife, the daugh- 
ter, and liw of the femily of Cuitfdjfi or Curtis ^ be- 
^me{,pjQ^eir<^ of ^be. loxdfhip oiGofJnvoHhy in D^ 
^Of^iff^ thejan^ieiit fe^t of the name of Gny for many 
^aerations. Our author was bom in the year of the 
^Jlevolution i688, near BamftabU\n that county, and 
ipu^to the fxeenfobool thereunder an excellent mailer, 
Mr. William Rayner, who being bred at Weftminfttr^ 
taught in the method^ of that fchool. Thus he had 
the advantage of beingimbued wit^ a jufltafte of the 
VoL.l. B claffics; 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[. ii ]! 

claflics ; but the family eftate being much reduced* 
his fortune was not Aiiiicient to fupport htm as a gen- 
tleman*, and therefore, his friends chofe ^ breed 
him tofome genteel tradp; 'Accordingly, he was put 
apprentice to afilk-mercer in London* But this. Hep 
was taken without confulting the youth's tafte ^nd 
teftiper: ^fbe'conldit^on fif %n ipp|end[ce\app^ed 
too illiberal ; Ae was *ot made it Ibtfins fbrii cottncCT- 
cailoT. The fhop foon became his averfion, he was 
feldom feen in it, and in a few x^ars his mailer, upon 
the offer of a fmall confideration, willingly confented 
to give up his indent ur^^^ha\ring thus purchafcd the 
eafe of ;his4niiid, li^ kdcAged Mftlfilf f^lety kttdU'ully 
in that courfe of life, to which he was irrefillibly 
drawn by nature. ^ Genius concurred with inclina- 
tion ; poetry was at 45 Ate his dt^ight andiiis talent ; 
and he fuffered not his mufe to be difturbed, by any 
difagreeable attention to the expence of cjiljdyating it. 

T;%efe qlfalities re<5oAmended,him to X\ifi comppy 
ind acquaintance as fee moft afFedcd ; and among 
others, to dean Snvi/t and Mr. Pope^ who were ex» 
ceedingly ftrutk,w*rfi the open fmcei^ity, .and |ni<|ty^ 
guifed ilmplicity of his manners, and^he-eafiifef^ ^ 
his temper. To this laft gejitkinan he* ^didt^^6 the 
firft fruits of his m<ife,l incitkd, R^ral Spertt^ X^ISebr- 
gUf printed in lyii* iThis pifece dlfeol^d^fe^rich 
poetical veiib peculiar to^iimfel^,! amd^Acff i^e^fh'ibme 
agreeable activations of ats^^ merits th6t^ovtd-1arav<s 
been enjoyed with a ibigher relifh, had not thfc p\tt^ 
fufe been intcrrtipted by the ill 4c2Xt of his fitirfnec^, 
which by an uncommon degree of thoughtleHhefs'atili 

* In hts Rural Sparts heftye : ' 

He never had Ween bJeft by fortu9e*s Jumd^ . i 

Nor brightened plowflures in paternal land. , 

culli- 
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cullibility *, were reduced now to a low ebb. Oaf 
poet's purfe was an unerring barometer of his fpirits,- 
which finking with it, left him in the apprehcnfion 
of a fervile dependance, a condition he dreaded above 
any thing that could befal him. However, the cloudi 
were fhortly difpelled by the kindnefs of thc.dachefs 
of Monmouth 9 Who appointed him her fecretary in 
1712, with a handfome falary. This feafonable fa* 
tour feating him in a coach, though not his own, 
kindled his mufe into a new pregnancy. He firit 
J>roduced his celebrated poem, called, Tr i'viai or^ th e 
Art ofmialking theStreeiSj, And the following year; 
at the inftance oTMn Pope^ he formed the plan of 
Jus P aft orals. There is not perhaps in hiftory a more 
remarkable example of the force of friendlhip in an 
author, than was the undertaking and finifhing this 
inimitable poem. Mr. Pofe ill his fubfcriptiou of the 
Hanover-cJub to his tranflation of the //W, had been 
ill ufed by Mr,. Philips their fecretary, ^d his nval 
in this fpecies of poetry ; The tranflator highly rc- 
fented the affront, and meditating revenge, intimates 
to his friend Gayy how greatly it was in his power to 
pluck the bayes from this envied rival's fc)rel\ead. 
Our author immediately engages in his friend's qi^ax*- 
rel, and execute$ his tequ^ft even beyond his expec- 
tation. Th€^ rural fimplicity ncgle^led by ' Pope, 
and admired in Philips, was Found in its true guife 
only in the Shepherd's Week. Here Only nature was 
feen exactly fuch as the country affordeth, and the 
• manner mcet]y copied fr-omthe rujfdcal.folk th^rtin. 

♦ Thefe ar* the words of dean Swift many years aftcr^trdu, 
wbo there obfervei., that Providence nert-r defigned h-m, for this 
reaibn, to be above two and twenty. Letter 33d in Pope's 
Works, vol. ix. edit. I743k> 

B 2 1 his 
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This cxquifitc piece came out in 1714, with a dedi* 
cation to \ordi' BoUngbroke *. 

In the mean time, fo noble a way of ferving his 
friend, was the furc way of ferving himfelf. The 
mod promifing views opened to him at court, he was 
careffed by fome leading perfons in the miniftry, and 
his patronefs rejoiced to fee him taken from her houfe 
^ to attend the earl of Clarendon, as fccrctary in his cm- 
bafly to the court of Hanovtr the fame year. But, 
whatever were his hopes from this new advancement, 
it is certain, thjey begun and ended almoft together ; 
for queen Anne died in fifteen days after their arrival 
at Hano'ver, However, this did Jiot provje an irrepa- 
rable lofs; his prefcnt fituation made liim perfonall^ 
known to the fucceeding royal family, and returning^ 
home he made a proper ufe of it, in a handfome com- 
pliment on the princefs of Wales, confort to his ma- 
jelly king George II. at her arrival in England f. 1 his 
addrefs procured him a favourable admittance at the 
new court, and that raifuig a new flow of fpirits, he 
wrote his incomparable farce. The lohat d*ye call if^ 
which was brought upon the ftage before the end 0/ 
the feafon, and honoured with their royal highneflfes 
prcfence. The profits, Jikewife, brought fome ufc- 
ful recruits to his fortune, and his poetical merit be- 
ing endeared by the fwectnefs and fincerity of his 
nature, procured him an eafy accefs to perfons of the 
firft diftindion, and he pafled his time among the 
great with much fatisfaaion, notwithffanding the 

» Dcin Swift merrily calls this dedicition, ofu- «uthcr*(5 original 
fio tgainrt the court, viz. in the fucceeding reigns. Ibid. Lett. ri. 
^ t See his " Epiftic to a Lady occafioned by the arrival of her 
t royal highnefs the Pxiacefs of Wales;" printed in his WoiJta. 

baulk 
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baulk of his expectation of fome fabftantial favour 
from the new court, where he met with nothing bet* 
ter than a fmile. In 17 16» he made a viiit to his na- 
tive country at the expence of lord Bur^ingtcn^ and 
he paid his lordlhip with an humorous account of the 
journey.. The like return wa» made for Mr. P«/r- 
nefs [late earl of Bath] favourr who took him. in his 
company the following year to Aix in Frana *. 

This jaunting about with fome decent appoint* 
ments, was one of the higheH reliihed pleafures of Mr* 
Gaf% life f, and never failed of calling forth hi^ 
mufe. Soon after his return from France^ he intro. 
duced to the ftage. The threi hours i^ier marriagi. 
His friends Mr. Pope and Dr. Arhutbnot^ had both « 
hand in this performance, and the two principal cha- 
xaflers were adted by two of the beft comediahs at that 
time, Jobnfin and Mrs. Oldfield : yet, with aH thcfc 
helps nd advantages, it was very ill received, if not 
condemned the firft night. Our author ftood the. 
brunt with an unufual degiee of magnanimity, which 
feems to be infpired by a hearty regard for his part- 
ners, efpecially, Mr. PofCf who was greatly afiedled 
with it : Mr. C?^ continued as before to mix with 
quality, and fo encircled flood invulnerable. In 1 7 1 ^^ 
he accompanied Mr. Pofi to lord Harcourt*^ feat in 
Oxfmrtlfiiriy where they clubb*d wits in confecrating 
to poflerity the death of two ruftical lovers, unfor- 
•nately killed in the neighbouring fields by a fh-oke 
ofKghtning. 

♦ They, tre both printed m his Works. This lift fliews tm 
which fide his friends lay, for Mr. Pultney had refigncd his place 
of fecretary of war, in April preceding. Salmon's Chron. Hift. 
anno 1717. 

f This foible is raillied by dean Swift, with his nfaal kind fe- 
verity to our anthor. Sec Letters xlix. and Ivii. in Pope*s Works, 
▼o). ix. • 
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In ij^tOf he recruited hifi purfA ag^in by a hznd- 
fbme fttbfcfiptioii to his poems, which he colledlcd 
and printed in two voh. 4to. But failing into the 
general infatuation of that remarkable year, he loft 
all his fortune in the $(mth-fea foheme» and confe- 
quently all his fpirit«« Is reality, thia ftroke had al- 
noft proved fatal to him, he w»» feized with a violent 
cholic, andc after hmgiiifbiiig fome tixxke, rej&oved in 
tjztf tD Hampftead^ for the benefit of the air and 
waters ; but by the affiflattce of Dr« Arbuthnot^ who 
conitantly attended him* at length he rccoveredr 
^nd fet about writiag hid tragedy called* Th C#r>- 
timgx ; which, whttA £ni(bedr he had th^ honour of 
-readihg hoxa th^ raanuiisript to ^o^een Canlintt then 
piince^ oiWaki in 1724. Her royal highae^ alfi) 
^premifed hUtt fiurther marks of her favour, if he 
would write fbme fables in ver& for the life of the 
duke of Cumhertand* Accordingly, he undertook the 
talk, and publifiied the fables in 1726, with a dcdi- 
(;atiqn td that prince. All this was done againft thie 
ddvice of Mr. Pofe^ the duke being then only an io- 
fant I and the refult happened as that friend prefag- 
^^y tO' be very difagreeable to him, as he was thought 
to have made too it^t with the court in feveral bold 
ib-okes in thofe fables, into which his natural fince* 
rity, and regard for troth, involuntarily betrayed 
him. 

Upon the acccffion^of his late majclly Gfrgt U. tt) 
the throne, he was offered the place of gentleman^ 
u(her to the then youngeft princefs Louifa ; a poft 
which he thought beneath his acceptance * : and re- 

* He e'xcuTed himfelf «^ being too far advanced in l^e. Deaa 
Swift is very merry up^n it, and obfcrves to him, that O. Crom- 
well did oot begin to appear till he was older. Ibicl. Lett. xxix. 

fenting 
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lenting thf o^. as aa aijEropt; in thtt iU^hamottr 
with the court, he wrote the ftmouj B^ar^s Ofermt 
whkh being l^qught upon the ftage in the begiAning 
of 2i{$vsm^fr 47.27» was received with greater applaufe 
ii^fi%(^M ^nfeif t^^Q kiKiwQ on an>s 9€<^afioa. Fpr ho- 

|l«;5ei|rgj^pnt apd nMiewed ^e oe^ (bafpn with ftw;- 
Cf^8,iii|:%U(ja44w>^^ the ^reat t<wn» of f^gi^, 
was played in many places to the thjrti^^ and forti- 
.ptkume-f ati Jtoiti^.^d ^rj/W fifty, .&c, Itmade its 
iprqgi[efs iip^ .ir«^> . S^otland^ and JntUa^, where it 
.^f^ ^rfe^if^ t«{eQty4bMf days flwi0eiffiYriy ;> ?wi4 
.laftlyr. )y^ *^^m ^iftfirca* The la^w.^atr^d *l?04t 
with them the favourite fongs of itin £in$i[ ^i^.houifs 
were furniOied with it in fcreens. The fame of it 
was not confined to^ the anthor only 2 liht perA)n who 
aded Poify, till then obA:ure, bec^une at 6fice the. 
favourite of the < town 1 h^i' pi^nres were engraved* 
and fold in great ^t«bifej%^^//1^6 wijtten $ books 
of letters and verfes to-hfcr |^Ui!&ed>'&h4 ^pamphlets 
made of her fayings^iifi jetts^'^aM^^own all, af- 
ter being the mothe¥ of Ti^e^l^^e^hvpiial thiidren, 
fhe obtained the- dtle atid rMhfe'C^ ti dii^hefs by mar- 
riage. There is fcarcdfiif at all, to be found in 
hiftory an example, where a private fiibje£l, undif- 
tinguiflied either by birth or ftiitiinei had it in hit 
power to feafl hia refentm^nt fo richly at the expence 
of his fovereign. But this^as^ iiofc aUi He went on 
in the fanie humoar, aitd^daft'a fecond pact in the 
like- faihioned mould; which l>eiiig excluded from the 
ftage by the lord Chamberlain^ he was encouraged to 
print with fhe title of Folly ^ by fubfcription, and this 
too, ctJiifiiderlng the powers' (driployed I^g;«mft4t, was 
liiCi'edibly large, and C'ollej Gibber in his view of the 
B4 Englijk 
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EngUfl^ tfage obferves, that he got more money thr, 
way, than Jie poflibiy could by a bare theatrical re- 
.prefimtation. Neither yet did it end Itttt* The 
duke and ducheis of S^uein/berry took part in refenting 
the mdignity put upon him,by this laft aft of power, 
resigned their refpe^ve places at covrt, took bar ai^^ 
thor into thrir hoafe and family, ^d treated' hiib 
with all the endearing kindnels/ of ah tntitoatc atid 
much beloved 6'iend. 

•I^he following' copy of yerfeswere handed about ili 

manufci-ipt, on the Aibjea of ht> diffatisfaftJonwitli 

• the cbUh^ wMcH appeared byv'his- ^efefting^ the late 

-offijTj'^d ft^fer havifag been- priflt^,- are herepri* 

fented td the readcn - '"-' ' 

< A mother who vaft pleafurf finds,', ; . •:> ^ 
In forming of her children's mindj ; r , >i. : 

. In midft of whom with yaft delight,. 
Sh« paffes i^any a witttef'^:«jighti4 , ».f '; , :t: 
Mingles in every play to find . , , . . » / 1-) • 

. What bias ^t^l•eg^vc the mii^d ; : , , - 
Refolving thence to.take h^r ai^ ^ . 

To guide them lothe^ realms of fasie $ •_ ; 

And wifely make thofe realms the^ way,. 
, . To thofe^ of everlafting day i 
Each boift'rous paflion flie'd cpntroul^ ^ , ,« • - 
Ande^rlyhumanife the jfowl; , ^ >, ^c , 

The nobleft notions would infpire, ^ \ 
As tjiey were fitting iby,U|ie fire j . ; 
Her offspring, confcious of her care, 

Tranfpor ted hung around her chair. ,^ 

Of Scripture heroes would fhe tell, 

Whofe names they'd lifp;^ ^tf^ theyco^ld %eU | . ^ 

1^' ii ^ ^ . 
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Then the delighted mother fmiles* 
Andihews the ftory in the tiles. 
At other times her themes would be^ 
The fages of antiquity ; 
Who left a glorious name behind. 
By being ble^ngs to their kind : 
Again fhe'd take a nobler fcope. 
And tell of Addifm and Popt, 

This happy mother met one day, 
A book of fables writ by Gay ; 
And told her children, here's a treafure, 
A fund of wifdom, andofpleafare. 
Such decency ! fuch elegance I 
Such morals ! fuch exalted fenfe ! 
Well has the poet found the art. 
To raife the mind,, and inend the heart*. 
Her favourite boy the author feiz'd. 
And as he read, feem'd highly pleas'd j 
Made fuch reflexions every page. 
The mother thought above his age \. 
Delighted read, but fcarce was able 
To finifli the concluding fable. 
What aib my child, the mother cries, 
Whofe forrows now have filFd your eyes r • 
Oh ! dear mamma, can he want friends,^ 
Who writes for fuch exalted ends ? 
Oh 1 bafe degenerate human kind> 
Had I a fortune to my mind. 
Should Gay complain ; but now, alas. 
Through what a world am I to pafs j 
Where friendfhip's but an empty name,. 
* And merit's fcarcely paid in fame. 

Refolv'd to lull his woes to reft. 
She told him he fliould hope the beft ; 

B 5 That 
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That who inftruft the royal race, 
Can't fail of feme dilHnguiih'd place. 
Mamma, if you were queen, fays he; 
And fu^h a book was writ for me ; 
I know 'tis fo much to your tafte, 
That Gay would keep his coach at lealt. 

My child, what you fuppofe is true, 
I {cc its excellence in you ; 
Poets whofe writings mend the mind, 
A noble rccompenfe (hould find : 
But lam barr*d by fortune's frowns. 
From the beft privilege of crowns i 
The glorious godlike power to bkfs, 
And raife up merit in diftrefs. 

But, dear mamma, I long to know. 
Were that the cafe, what you'd bcftow i 
What I'd bellow, fays ihe, my dear, 
Atlcail five h^indred pounds a year. 

Thefe noble additioi^^ ^to hisi fame, his fortune, 
and his friendfhips, infpired hiin wilh frcih vigour, 
raifed him to a degree of confidence and affi^rapoe, 
and he was evep prompted tq think that the nf Wife 
tf Bath, defpifcd and rej^fted as it had b^en ♦, nught 
with fome impfovement*, whi^h he could now give 
it, be made to tafte thf fwe?t^ of this happy change 
in his fortune. Ii> thi? temper h^ revifed and alter^ 
it, and brought it again new dr^ffed upon the ila^e 
in 1729, but had the mortification to fee all hi? fan- 
guine hopes of its fucceft blafted ; it met wi^h the 
fame fate in the. playhouife aa for<i\erly. This xobiilF 
Jiappencd in March 1729-30; wad thereupon, tji# 

* Viz. Iq 1714, 'vh^n it was firt a^cfd. CibbtrV Liye« of the 
Poet«. 
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cvilfpirij of melancholy ?ftteit?d into him; wbic^ 
with the return of hi^ conitimtipnal diilexnper the 

.cholki'ga,vea new e4ge.to the ftnfe of his difap- 
point^ients at court, wit^^ refpeft tp ,theL Beggar's 
Oura. Ix> ^that fatirc, he had i^f?^™^. flattered hin?- 
felf with the hopes of awing the court into a difpofi- 
(iou to take 1^ intp favour, in the view of its being 
necefl^ to keep fo j>owerful a pen in good humour, 
and eng^gifig ^t on their iidet 

Th^ laA re£c|ement upon' his. 9iifery» added to the 
fori^ier indignities, .t^rew him ipco a 4^je£lion, which 
he ini vain endeavptured to, re^»ove by .another tour 

/iMQ ^$n^rfi0uret iQ 1731. Jn.ihon, h^ grew incu- 
rable. But the il^^ both of his body and mind, can- 
not be fo fatis&^rily defcribedj a^ it is in his own 
account of it to ^fr* f#/#», ".My wUnchoJy (fays 
"he) iflcreafi^, and fy^ry iHHlr threatens me with 
" fome returi^ of my dftlemp^r* Nay, I think, 1 
*' may rather ffiy, I have at on m^. Not the divine 
'< looks, the kind favours ^d exprefions of the.di- 
*^ vine duchefs, who hereafter ih^l be in place of a 
•* queen to me, nay,fhefhall be rayqueen,northe in^ 
*' expreflible goodnefs of the duke can in the leaft 
" cheer jne. Ihe drawingroom no more receives 
*' light from ^hefe two ftars. There is now (what 
" Mihon fays in Htll) darknefs viiible. O that 1 had 
" never known what a court was. Dear Po//, what 
*« a barren foil (to m« fo) have I been ftrlving to pro- 
" duce fomething out of ! Why did not I take your 
" jiMlvice before my writing fabler for the duke> not 
" to write them, or rather to Write them for fome ' 
** young noblemaa? It is lay har4 ^^^e, I muf! get 
<< nothingt write for them ox aj^ainil then)^" In this 
difpofition, it is no wonder that we find him rejed- 

ing 
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ing a proposal, made to him by this laft mentioned 
friend in 1732, of trying hh mufc qpon the Hermit 
iagti then lately buih bj^ queen Carolhte in Rk^mona^ 
gardens : to which he anfwer* with a fixed defpoa- 
dency,that ** he knew himfelf unworthy of royal pa- 
** tronage." 

However, in the Meetly delightful retirement of 
Amejhuryy a feat o£ his noble patron, near Stonebengi 
upon Salijhury plain, he found lucid intervals enough 
to finifli his opera called, AthHkt^ and coming with 
the family to his grace's houfe in BurUngtm-gardemy 
to pafs the winter feifon, he gave that piece to tfte 
play-houfe, and the week ' alter was fuddenly feized 
with a violent inflammatory fever^ which ending in a 
mortification of his bowels, in three days put a pe- 
riod to his life, Decemhtr it,- 1732; In this fhort 
illnefs he was attend^ by two phyAcians, befides DV. 
jirhuthnotf who particularly oMerved^ th«t it wai die 
mod precipitate cafe he ever knew r meaningi afl^r 
the fever ihewed itfelf : for there were prognoftics 
enough to predi^ his approaching end long before, 
and he himfelf was fenfible of it. In the beginning 
ofOaoher^ he fent Mr. Pepe the laft gift, as a tok^n 
to be kept in remembrance of his dying frieitd, de- 
claring; that he found by many warnings he had no 
continuing city here. ** I begin (fays he) to look 
•« upon myfclf as one already dead, and defire, my 
" dear- Mr. Pope^ whom I love as my own foul, if 
'* you furvive me, as you certainly will, if a ftone 
'* Ihould mark thephceof my grave, fee thefe words 
<* putniponritr ' ** 

Life is a jeft, and all things fhew it, 
l.thought fo once, but now I know it. 

"With. 
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" With whatclfeyott may think proper.? This dyihg^ 
requeft was executed by that friend with remarkable 
piety *9 and the following epitaph was alfo infcdbedon a 
very handfome marble monument erefted to his memory 
by the duke and ducheisof^^x^rr^^ who took care to 
have his'body interred with a iuitable funeral folem- 
nity. The* corps was brought by the company of up* 
holders, from his grace's houfe to Exeter-change in 
the Strattdi where after lying ih a very decent flate, 
it was drawn in a herft trimmed with plumes of black^ 
and whUe SeatheiSy attended with three mourning 
coac&es and Bx harks^ to fFeJimittfier-^iSey, at eight 
o'clock in the evening, on the 23d of December: the 
pall was fupportedby the earl of Chefierfield, the lord 
vifcount Cornhuryf the honourable Mr. Berkeljy ge- 
neral Dormer f Mr. Gorex and Mr. Pope ; the fcrvice 
being performed by the then dean, Dr. JTilcox^ bifhop 
of Rocbeftert the choir attending. He was interred in 
the Soutb-crofi^iftey againft the tomb of Chaucer^ near 
the place were ftands his monument. 

* His moral chtrt^ter is particuliu'Iy infided on ; perhaps, the 
mere^ at it had been aTperfcd by Jacob in his Lives of the poets \ 
which, however, had been revenged by Pope b the Dunciad, lib^ 
iii ter. 149, 150. ftrd edition.. 
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Here lies the afties of Mr. John Gay, 
The "warmeil friend j 
The moft benerolent mail : 
\ Who qaain tailed 
Independency 
In low drcfiinilavces of fortune; , , 

Integrity * , 

In the midft of > -corrupt age ; 
And that equal fsrenlty^ofniiiii. 
Which confciousgoodnefs alone' can give^ * 
Through the whole courfe of his life. ; ^ 

Favourite of the Mufts, 

He was led by them to every elegant art ; 

Rcfin'd in ufte. 

And fraught with graces all his own ; 

In varioiifl kiAcb of poetry 

Superior to many. 

Inferior to none^ 

His works continue to infpiie 

What his example taught. 

Contempt of folly, however adom'd ; 

Deteflation of vice, however dignified ; 

Reverence of virtue, however difgraced. 

Charles and Catherine^ duke and duchefs of ^een/- 
lirry^ who loved this excellent man living, and re- 
gret him dead; have caufed this monument to be 
tre^d to his memory. 



Of 
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Of mannert gentle, ef affefHons mild. 
In wic a man, iimplicity a child; 
With native humour, temp'ring virtooos rage, 
PormM to delight at once and laih the age. 
Above temptation in a low eftate, 
And uncorrupted e'en among the great. 
A fafe companion, and an eafy friend, 
Unblam'd through life, lamented in thy end : 
Thefe are thy honours ! not that here thy buft 
Is mix'd with heroes, or with kings thy duft ; 
But that the worthy and the good fhall fay, ^ 

Striking their penfive bofoms Hert lies Gay. 

The opera of Achilles was brought upon the ftagc 
foon after his death, and met with a very good re- 
ceptioxi, which was greatly promoted by the duke 
oi ^eenjherry^ who was uncommonly afllduous.in pa- 
tronizing it ; and who, as Mr. Pope obferves, aded 
in this, and every thing el ft, more than the part of a 
brother to his deceafed friend. It was alfo, through 
the influence of his example, that the profits of the 
reprefentation were given by the managers of the play- 
houfe to our author's two widow fillers, Katherine and 
Jebannaj reliAs of Mr. Ballet and Mr. Forte/cue, 
who, as lieirs at law, fhared his fortune (about the fum 
of 3000I.) equally between them ; which difpofition 
was agreeable to his own defire, and therefore it was 
that he made no will. He left feveral manufcripts 
behind him, fome of which came into the hands of 
l/ir, Pofie, who, for that part of them, took cire, no 
doubt (as he promifed dean S<wifi) to fupprefs fuch as 
he judged unworthy of him. A few years after his 

death. 
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death, there was publifhed under his name a comedy, 
called. The diftreffed IVifi, the fecond edition of which 
was printed in 1750; and in 17549 there appeared a 
humorous piece infcribed to him, with the title of 
Tbt Rthtarfal ai GMtbam* 
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RURAL SPORTS. 

A G E O R G I C. 

TO MR. POPE. 

you, who the fweets of rural life have known, 
DefpUe th' ungrateful hurry of the town i' 
In Windf9r groves your eafy houira employ, 
Andy undiflurb'dy yourfelf the Mufe et^oy. 
Thames Mens to thy ftraina, and filent flows, $ 

And no rude wind thr6ttgh rufUing ofiera blows. 
While all his wond'ringflymphs around thee throng. 
To hear the ^yrtns warble in thy fong. 

But I» who ne^er was blefs'd by Fortune's; ban4» ) 
Nor brighten'd ploughihares in paternal lan4» to 
Long |n the noifi^ town have been iianiur'd, 
Refpir'd its fmoak, and all its cares endur'd. 
Where news and politicks divide mankind. 
And fchemes of ftate involve th' uneaAe mind v 
Paction embroils the wgrld ; and ev'ry Tongue i; 
Is mov'd by flatt'ryy or with fcandal hung : 
Friendfhip, . for iylvan fliades, the palaoe flies, 
Where all muft yield to int'refl's dearer ties i , ' . 
Each rival Machiavd with envy burns* 
And honefly fbrfakes them all by turns ^ ^o 

While calumny upon each party's thrown* 
Which both promote, and both alike difown* 
Patigu'd at lail ; a calm retreat I chofe^ 
And footh'd my harrafs'd mind with fweet repofe, 
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Where fields, and fhadcs, and the refreOiing clime, 25 

Infpire the fylvan ibng, and prompt my rhime. 

My mi^fe ihall rove through flow'ry meads and plains, 

And deck with Rural Sports her native ^ains. 

And the fame road ambitiouily purfue. 

Frequented by the Mantuan fwain,. and 3^0. jo 

*Tis not that rural fports alone invite. 
But all the grateful country breathes delight ; 
Here blooming health exerts her gchtlc reign. 
And firings the finews of th' indufhious fwain. 
Soon as the morning lark falotjes the day, 5*5 

Through dewy fieldis J take nfiy frequent \vay. 
Where I behold the farmer's early care, 
In the revolving labours of the year. 
«* When the frefh fpring in all her ftate is crown'd. 
And high luxuriant grafs o'erfpreads the ground, 40 
The laborer with the bending fcythe is feen. 
Shaving the furfece of the waving green. 
Of all her native pride difrobes the land, ' 
And meads lays wafle before his iWeeping hand;. 
While with the mounting fun the meadow glows,^ 45 
The fading herbage round lie loofely throws } 
But if fome fign portend a lafting Ihow'r, 
Th* experienced fwain forefees the coming hour^ 
His fun^bumt hands the fcatt*ring fork forfakc^ 
And ruddy damfels ply the faving rake 1 50 

In rifing hilly the fragrant karveft grows. 
And fpreadi along the field in equal rows. 

Now when the height of heav'n bright Pbabus 
* gains. 

And level rays cleave wide the thirfty plains, 
When heifers feek the fhadc and cooling lake, 55 
And ia the ouddle path*way baiks the fnake ; 

Okad 
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lead me, guard me from thefultry hours. 
Hide me, ye forefts, in your clofeft bowers : 
Where the tall oak his fpreading arms entwines. 
And with the beech a mutual (hade combines ; 60 
Where flows the murmuring brook» inviting dreams. 
Where bordering hazle overhangs the Aceams 
Whofe rolling current winding round and round. 
With frequent falls makes all ^he wood refbund ; 
Upon the molTy couch my limbs I c^, 6$ 
And ev^n at noon the fweeu of ev'ning tafle. 

Here I perufe the Mattiuar^s Georgic drains. 
And learn the labours of Italian fwains ; 
In ev'ry page I fee new landfcapes rife. 
And aU Hefptria opens to my eyes. 74) 

1 wander o'er the various rural toil. 

And know the nature of each different ibih 
This waving field is gildcd^'cr with corn. 
That fpreading trees with blufhing fruit adorn : 
Here I furvey the purple vintage grow, .75 

jClimb round the poles, and rife in graceful row : 
Now I behold the ileed curvet and bound. 
And jpaw wilh refllefs hoof the fmoaking ground : 
The dewlap'd bull now chafes along the plain. 
While burning love ferments in ev'ry vein ; 80 

JJis well-arm'd front againfthis rival aims. 
And by the dint of war his miftrefs claims t 
The careful infcft 'midft his works I view. 
Now from the flowers exhaiift the fragrant dew ^ 
W ith golden treafures load his little thighs, $5 

And fleer his diflant journey through the Ikies ; 
Some ag^nft hoflile drones the hive defend ; 
Others with fweets the waxen cells diilend : 
Each in the toil his deflin'd office bears. 
And in the little bulk a mighty foul appears. 90 

Or 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



tz RURAL8PORTS. 

Or when the ploughman leaves <he taflt of day, 
And trudging homeward whilUcs on the way j 
When the big udder'd cows with patience Hand, 
Waiting the ftroakings of the damfel's hand ; 
No warfilitJg chcaw the woodsj the fcather'd choir 9 j 
To court kitid flombers to their fprays retire ; 
When no xm^ gale difturbs the Sleeping trees. 
Nor afpen leaves confcfs the gentleft breeze ; 
Engag'd in thought, to Neptune' 9 bounds I ftray. 
To take my farewefl of the parting day ; io# 

Far in the deep the fun his glory hides, 
A ftreak of gold thefea md iky dmdes : , 
The purple clouds their amber linings (how. 
And cdg'd with flame rolls t\*rf wave below: 
Here pcnfive I behold the fading lijg^ht, loj 

And o'er the diftant billow lofe my fig^t. 
Now night in fllent ftate begins to rife. 
And twinkling orbs beftrowth' uncbudy fkies ; 
Her borrow'd luftre growing Cynthia lends. 
And on the main a glittering path extends ; 110 

Millions of worlds hang in the fpacious air. 
Which round their funs their annual circle fleer. 
Sweet contemplation elevates my fenfe. 
While I fijrvey the works of providence. 
O could the Mufe in loftier ftrains rehearft 1 1 j 

The glorious Author of the univcrfc, 
Who reins the winds, gives the vaft ocean bounds. 
And circumfcribcs the floating worlds their rounds. 
My foul fhould overflow in fongs of praife, 
And my Creator's name infpire my lays I 1 20 

As in fiicceflive courfe the feafons roll, 
So circling pleafures recreate the foul. 
When genial fpring a living warmth bellows. 
And o'er the year her verdant mantle throws. 

No 
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No Avelling inundation hides the grounds^ 125 

But cryflal currents glide within their bounds ; 
The finny brood their wonted haunts for fake. 
Float in the fun, and (kim along the lake. 
With frequent leap they range the Ihallow ilreams. 
Their iilver coats refled the dazzling beams. 1 ja 

Now let the fifherman his toils prepare. 
And arm himfelf with every watry fnarc ; 
His hooks, his lines penife with careful eye, 
Encreafe hh tackle, and his rod retye. 

When floating clouds their fpongy fleeces drain, 135 
Troubling the ftreams with fwift defccnding j-ain, 
And waters tumbling down the mountain's iide. 
Bear the loofe foil into the fwelling tide j 
Then, foon as vernal gales begin to rife. 
And drive the liquid burthen thro' the ikies, i^^ 

The fiflier to the neighbouring current ipeeds, 
Whofc rapid furface purls, unknown to weeds ; 
Upon a rifing bordei' of the brook 
He fits him down,' and ties the treachVous liook ; 
Now expedlation chears his eager thought, i^j; 

His bofom glows with treafures yet uncaught. 
Before his ^ycs a banquet feems to ^i^and, 
Whci« every' gufeft 4pptau4» bis ikilftl hand. 

Far u|J the llream the twilled hair he throws. 
Which down the muirm*ring current^cntly flows i 159 XA 
When if or <fhaLhce oir hunger's pow'rful fway 
Diredls the roving trout this fatal way. 
He greedily fucks in the twining bait. 
And t|igs and nibbles the fallacious meat : 
Now, happy 'fiflierman, now twitch the line ! ijr 
How thy r6d beijds ! behold the prize is thine I 
Caft on the bank, he dies with gafping pains, 
And trickling blood his filver mail diflains. 

You 
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You muii DOt ev'ry worm promifcnous ufe. 
Judgment will tell thee proper biat to choofe i 160 
The worm that draws a long immoderate iize 
The trout abhors, and the rank morfel flies ; 
And if too fmalU the naked fraud's in fight. 
And fear forbids^ while hunger does invite. 
Thofe baits will beA reward the £(her*s p^ns» i6{ 
Whofe poliih'd tails a ihiningyeUow flains : 
Cleanfe them from filth» to give a tempting glofs, 
Cheriih the foll^'d /eptile race with mofs ; 
Amid the verdant i>ed they twine, they toil. 
And from their bodies wipe their native foil. 1 70 

But when the Sun difplays his glorious beams^ 
And ihatlow ri^^ers flow with fllf er dreams. 
Then the "deceit eke fcaly breed furvey, . 
Baflt in the fun, and look into the day. 
You now k more deluiive art muft try^ ^7$ 

And tempt tkeir hunger with the curioufi Ay. 

To frame the Jittle animal, provide 
All the gay hues that wait on female pride. 
Let nature guide thee $ fometimes golden wire 
The fliining bellies of the fly require ; 1 8^ 

The peacock's plumes thy tackle mufl not fail« 
Nor the dear purchafe of the iable's tai). , ^ ^ 
Each gaudy bird fome flender tribute brings^ 
And lends the growing infe£t ptoper wings : 
Silks of all colours muft their aid impart, 1 85 

And ev'ry fur promote the fiftier's art. 
So the gay lady, with expenflve care. 
Borrows the pride of land, of fea, and air s 
Furs, pearls, and plumes, the glittering thing diiplays, 
Dazzles our eyes, and eafie hearts betrays, 190 

Mark well the various feafons of the year. 
How the fucceeding infedt race appear; 

U 
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In this revolving moon one colour reignsy 
Which in the nexl the fickle tront difdains. 
Oft have I feen a (kilful angler try i^; 

The various colours of the treacherous iiy; 
When he with fruitlefs pain hath flcimM the brook» 
And the coy fifh reje£ls the (kipping hook^ 
He fhakes the boughs that on the margin grow. 
Which o'er the ftream a waving forcft throw ; 200 
When if an infect fall, (his certain guide) 
He gently takes him from the whirling tide ; 
Examines well hts form with curious eyes. 
His gatt4y vefty his wings, his horns and fize. 
Then round Jiis hook the i^hofen fiir he winds, 205 
And on the back a fpeckled feather binds. 
So juil the colours fhine thro' every part. 
That nttor^feems to live: again in art. 
Let not.thy wary ftep advance too near. 
While ^ thy hofe hangs^on a fihgle hair ; 2 lo 

• Tjie neiR^'formM iMtk on the w^ter moves. 
The jQmkkd trout tte curions fnare approves*; 
Upoyi the curling fnrface let it glide. 
With nat'hd motion from thy hand fupply'd, 
Agaii^ ithe ibcam now gently^let ir play, 21; 

/^ Now in the «apj^ eddy roll away. 
The fcaly ihoals float by, ahd feizM with fear 
Behol<)^thtir: fel^bws toft in thinner sk^ ; 
Bat foo^ they teap, and catcbthe iwimming bait. 
Plunge on the hook, and ihare an equal fate. 22^ 

When a briik gale agsunft the current blows. 
And all the wfttry plain in wrinkles flows. 
Then let the fiiherman his art repeat, ; 

Where bubbling eddies favour the deceit. ' 
If an enormous ialmOn chance to fpy 225 

The wanton errors of theHoatingfly, " 

Vol. I. Q , ' \ Hi 
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He lifts his filver gills above the flood,- 
Andgrcc(Wy iudk^inth'iinfeithfulfpfod'; i .. . 
Then downward plunge? with the fraudful frcy^i 
Andbears with joy the little fpoilawsiy*: 230 

Soon jux f^art^^ain he feels the dire miilake,' * 
Lafhes the w^ave, an^ beats the foa9iy lakcy . - 
With fudden rage he now aloft appears. 
And in his eye convullive anguilh bears'; ' ' 1 ' 
Andnowag^n, impaJti^nt of tj^e wound, . t . 235 
He rolls ^nd wreail}sl4s^?iingb()dy.rdttndV ' ^{ 
Then headlopg fjiopt^ bi^^p(^tjb^ ttie 4aihing tide^U' 
The trejnbling- fips ti^e iboiU^g; wave dhide J. ' v, ? H * 
Now hopeexillsthe.fiilhf^'sJbealingheaitv'' ' • ^• 
Now he turns pale, and fears hisdubious' art ; ' ' 240 
He views the tumbling fiih with longing eyes ; 
While the line 4^etQl^; with tii^ unwieldy fHbfef '' 
Each motion hv,a^ow;s with Ais^cady -hand*, ^» '- ' 
And one fli^t bfUr fjie.i^^igl^yibtulfc <soipmUiidl*J»i 
^Till tir'd a.t Jl*^, ^diippiJt*4 pf ril'Ws ftrcn^tlii i -.245 
Thegam^ a^iwart the ftreftjn ^jjoldsihisiotigi^. 
He now, with pleafure, view;s the^gaQiing prize 
Gnafh his (harp, teeth^ androU his blood*ihot ey«s ; 
Then draws h|m to jh^ ifto.re, ; with^autfuL capty - • • 
And lifts his noftriU injiiiQi^ficktmiig'jair'j:*^ «j »' 250 
Upon tbe^ttrthen'(d §r^4m herfloatlin^.litt8;(i i^l'>** I 
Stretches his ij^^rfng fen^, And gaiJiiBigidftlst'' '''^ 

Would 70ii.|Vff««»«1a niim'jtous finSny i^atcfe f ' J' 
. Let your fierq?4pg« the ra\^' nous otter Aaie ; 
Th' amphibious monfter fanges all th^ fliores, 255 
Dartb through ^e wavesi .an4teKVy .haj»n;t e^CflPrei : 
Or letthe*gin hi^s roving, Aeps b^tra^,; ' ; ; i . , \ 
Andfave from hollilpjaws the fcaly.prpy, ;.;j » 

I never wandc|-, ,wbei;e the.bprd'i-ing reedi ' 
O'erlook the muddy ftream, whpfe.taogling weeds 2^0 
; .. Perplex 
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Perplex the fiiher 5 I, nor choofc to bear 

The thievilh nightly net, nor barbed fpear; * 

Nor drain I ponds the golden carp to take, ' 

Nor trowle fof pikes, difpeoplers of the lake. 

Around the fteel no tortur'd worm fhall twine, 26c 

No blood of living infedl ftain my line ; 

Let me, lefs cruel, call the feather'd hook. 

With pliant rod athwart the pebbled breok. 

Silent along the mazy margin ftray. 

And with the fut-^ wrought fly delude the prey. 270 

C A^nT T O II; 

! • .• . •-! 
KTOW, (porting Mufe, draw in the. flowing reins, 
XAI Leave the clear flreams awhile for funny plains. 
Should you the various- ariris and toils rehearfe, . 
And all the iiflierman adorii thy,yerfe ; 
Should you the wide-encircling net difplay, !if^ 

And inits fpaciqus arch enclofet^i^e.fea,' , f. 
Then'haul the plunging load upoi^ the land. 
And with the foale and turbo t hide the fand ; . 
It would extend the growing, theme too long. 
And tire, the reader wit^ the ^y^try fong. . . i , ^aSo 

Let the keen h\interfeoi^th9 chafe refrain^' nv V 
Nor render ail tlje ploiyytn^n/^ labour: vain,- ii. i> . '. 
When Ceres pbqrs out plenty^ §ro^, her hQrn,L ? t» o: J 
And cloathstke field? with golden ears of cdra. 1 'I' 
Now, now,., yfi reapers, to your talk repair, - 2S5 
Hafle, fave the, pro4u^ of the bounteous year:. 
Ttithe wide-gathering: took long fi^rrdws yiHd, - ■ 
And rifirig fliayes exten^ d^roogh all the£eld. . 1 

Yet if for filva^i fporti^tky boforo glow^ > • * ^ 

Let thy-fleet g^eyi^ound urge hiMi)tingibc.' > t^i^t^o 

C z With 
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With what delight the rapjd courfe 1 Hew I 

How do6s my eye the circling race purfue ! 

He fnaps deceitful air with empty jaws. 

The fubtle hare darts fwift beneath his paws ; 

ghe flies, he llretches, now with nimble bound 295 

kagcr lie prefTes on, but overfhoots his ground ; 

She turns, he winds, and ibon regains the way. 

Then tears vrith goary mouth the fcreaming prey. 

What various fport does rural life afford ! 

What unbought dainties heap the whoUbme board ! 

Nor leVs the fpaniel, fkilful to betray, 301 

Rewards the fowler with the feather'd prey. 
Soon as the laboring horfe with fwelling veins. 
Hath fafely housed the farmer's doubtful gains, 
To fweet repaft th' unwary partridge flies, 305 

With joy amid the fcatterM harvefl lies ; 
Wand'rifig in plenty, danger he forgets. 
Nor dreads the flav'ry of entangling nets. 
The fubtle dog fcowrs with fagacious nofe 
Along the field, and fnuffs each breeze that blows, 3 10 
Againft the wind he takes his prudent way, 
Whikthc ftrong galediredls him to the prey ; 
Now the warm (cent affures the covey near. 
He treads with caution, and he points with fear ; 
Then (left ^me ftntry fowl the fraud defcry, 315 
And bid his'-feltews from the danger fly) 
Clpfe to the gfodnfd in expeAation lies, 
Till la the ihare^ke flutt 'ring covey rife. 
Soon as the blufliing light begins to fpretid. 
And glancing Phcehus gilds the mountain's head, ^tp 
His ^rly flight th' ill-fated partridge takes. 
And quits tliie friendly'fhelter of the brakes : 
. Or when th^ fun eafls a declining ray. 
And drives^ his chifiiot d^Wh- the weftem way, 
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Let your obfeqaious ranger fearch around, 325 

Where .yellow ilubble withers on the ground : 

Nor will the roving fpy dired in vain, 

Bat numerous covey sgratifie thy pain. 

When the meridian iun contrails the (hade, . 

A nd frilkiiig heifers feek the cooling glade ; 330 

Or when the country floats with fudden rains, . 

Or driving mills deface the moift'ned plains ; 

In vain his toils th' unikilful fowler tries. 

While in thick woods the feeding partridge lies. 
Nor mud the fporting verfe the gun forbear, 335 

But wiiat's: the fowler's be the mufe's care. 

8ee how the Well^taught pointer leads the way : 

The fcent grow^ warm ; he flops ; he fprings the prey ; 

The fluttering coveys from the Hubble rife. 
And on fwift wing divide the founding fkies ; 

The'fcatt'ring lead purfues the certain fight. 
And death in thunder overtakes their flight. 
Cool breathes the morning air, and winter's h; 
Spreads wide her hoary mantle o'er the land ; 
Now to the copfe thy le^er fpaniel take, 
Teach him to range the ditch and force the bn 
Not cloieft coverts can protedl the game : 
Hark! the dog opens ; take thy certain aim ; 
The woodcock flutters ', how he wav'ring flies ! 
The wood refounds : he wheels, he drops, he dies. 

The tow'ring hawk kt future poets fing, * 3^1 
Who terror bears upon his foaring wing : 
I^et them on high the frighted hern furvey. 
And lofty numbers paint their airy fray» 
l^or fhall the mountain lark the mufe detain, 355 
That greets the mornbg with his early ftrain ; 

C3 When, 
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When, midft his fong, the twinkling glafs betrays ; ' 
While from each angle flafli the glancing rays. 
And in the fun the traniient colours blaze. 
Pride lures the little warbler froni the Ikies : 366 

The light-enamour'd bird deluded dies. 

But iHU- the chafe, a pleafing tafk, remains 5 
The hound muil open in thefe rural ftrains. ' 

Soon as Aurora drives away the night. 
And edges eaflern clouds with rofie light, 3^5 

The healthy huntfman, with the chearful horn. 
Summons the dogs, and greets the dappled morn ; 
The iocund thunder wakes th' enliven'd hounds^ 

from ileep, and anfwer founds for founds ; 
jh the furzy field their route th^y take^ 
ing: bofoms force the thorny brake ^j f 371 
rame their fmoaking no^ik tracV' - - 
g hedge obftru£ls their eager pace; 
mountains echo from afar^ 
g; woods refound the flying war :^ 375 
hoife the fprightly courfer hears j 
een turf, and pricks his trembling earsi 
'd rein now gives him all his fpeed,' 
ke rapid -ground beneath the ilefed; * '■ 
and forells far behind remain, ■• .380 
irm fcent draws on the deep^month'd train • 
Where ihali the . trembling hare sl fliel ter find ? , » 
Hark ! death adv^pjces in each guft of wind !i 
New flratagems apdf doubling wiles ibe tries, . " 
Now circling turns, , and now at large fhe flies i . 3SJ 
Tillfpent at.lafl, fhe pants, and heaves for breathy 
^Then lays her down, and waits devouring death. 
But flay, advent'rous mufe^ haft thou the force 
.To wind the twiited horn, to guide the horfe f 

To 
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To keep thy feat unmov'd haft thou the fkill [ '3^ 

0*ar the high gate, and dowi' the headlong lull > 

Can'ft thou the ftag*s laborious chafe dirtft, ' 

Or the ftrong fox through all his arts deted ? 

The theme demands a more experienced lay : 

Yc mighty huiiters^ fpa/e thik Svcik iffiy. ' 39^^ 

O happy plains, tembtc from war's alarms. 
And all^the ravages of h6ftile arms I ' . 
And happy ihepherds, who, fecure from fear. 
On open downs prefervc your fleecy care ! 
Whofe fpacious bams groan with encreafing (lore, 400 
And whirling flails disjoint the cracking floor : 
No barbarous foldier, bent on cruel fpoil. 
Spreads defolatioh o'er your fertile foil ; 
No trampling 'tfeeS lays waftc the ripen'^d grain. 
Nor crackling fitc^s devour the promis'd gain : 40^ 
No flaming beacons caft their blaze afar. 
The dreadful fignal of invafive war ; 
No trumpet's clangor wounds the mother's car. 
And calls the lover from his fWooning fair. 

What happinefs the rural maid attends, 41^ 

In chearful labour while each day flie fpends t 
She gratefully receives what heav'n has fent. 
And, rich in poverty, enjoys content : 
(Such happinefs, and fuch unblemiih'd fame 
Ne'er glad the bofom of the courtly dame) 415 

She never feels the ipleen's imagin'd pains. 
Nor melancholy ftagnates in her veins ; 
She never lofes life in thoughtlefs eafe. 
Nor on the velvet couch invites difeafe ; 
Her home-fpun drefs in Ample neatnefs lies, 420 

And for no glaring equipage flie fighs : 
Her reputation, which is all her boaft. 
In a malicious vifit ne'er was loft : 
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No midnight mafquerade her beauty weare, 

And health, not painty the fading bloom repaira, 425^ 

If love's foft paffion in her bofbm reign, 

An eqaalpaffion warms her happy fwain ; 

No homebred jars her quiet ftate controul. 

Nor watchful jealoufie torments her foul ; . 

With fecret Joy ihe fees her little race 430 

Hang on her brea0» and her fmall cottage grace ; 

The fleecy ball their bufy fingers cull. 

Or from the fpindle draw the icngthning wool : 

Thus flow her hours with conflant peace of mind. 

Till age the latefl thread of life unwind. 43) 

Ye happy fields, unknown to noife and flrife. 
The kind rewarders of induitrious life ; 
Ye fhady woods, where once Iijts'd to rove ; 
Alike indulgent to tKe mufe, and love; m 

Te murmMiig f^reams that in Maiuuiers roll, 449. 
The fweet compofers of the penfive foul. 
Farewell.— The city calls me from your bow'ra : 
Fareweiramufing thoughts and peaceful hours. 
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SING that graceful toy, whofc waving play 
^ With gentle gale&relieves the fultry day. 
Not the wide fan by Pirfian dames difplay'd^. 
Which o'er their beauty cafts a grateful (hade ;. 
Nor tl|at long known in ChituCs. artful land, ^ 

Which, while it cools the face,, fatigues the hand: 
Nor (hall the mufe in Jfian climates i;ove. 
To fcekJin i«J!3/?«« fomefpicy grove,. 
Where ftrctch'd at eafe the panting lady Ifes, 
To ihun the fervor of meridiaa feics^ i^ 

While fweating flaves catch.ev'ry breeze of air,^ 
And with wide-fpreading fans refrefhthe fairj 
No bude gnats her pleafmg dreams moleft. 
Inflame her cheek,, or ravage o'er her breaft. 
But artificial Zephyrs. round her fly, if. 

And mitigate the fever of the Iky. 

Nor ft^all Bermudai long the Mufe detain,. 
Whofe fragrant fbrefts bloom in /T^/Ar's ftrain,. 
Where breathing fweets from ev'ry field afcend. 
And the wild woods with golden apples bend ; 20 
Yet let me, in fame od'rous fliade repofe, 
Whilll in my verft the fair Palmtto grows : 

Lik' 
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Like the tail pine it (hoots its ftately hwul^ 
From the broad top depending branches fpread ; 
No jcnQtty litobs the^xaper bo^y bears^ ^ . ^ , . 2 j 

Hiu|g on eacAjbough j fingle leajf appears, j 

Which fhriveird in its infancy remains. 
Like a clos'd fan, nor ftretches wide its veins. 
But as the feaftms in tjieir circle imn. 
Opes its ribb'd furface to the nearer fun : 30 

Beneath this fhade the weary peafant lies. 
Plucks the broad teajf, apd bids the breezes rift; '• * 
Stay, w^'ringMuik, norroveinforeignxlimes. 
To thy own native fhore confine thy rhimes. 
Affiftv ye Nine, yoar loftieft iii>te8 einploy, ' ; 15 
Say what celeftial flciM comHv'd the toy $ 
Say how this inftrumeHt of Love began. 
And in immortal ftraids difplay the Fan. 

SirefJ^onhad long confbfs'd his amorous paifly^^ ' 
Which gay Ctfr/Vi«^j ratty *d with difdain:' -^^o 

Sometimes in "broken wof ds he -fig^M his tare, • 
Look'd pale, and trembled when he viewed the^fiir ; 
With bolder freedoms now the youth advanced, • 
He drefs'd, he laugh'd, he fung, he rhim'd, he danc'd : 
Now caird more pow*rful prefenis to his aid, 45 

And, to feduce the miftrefs, brib'd the maid j 
Smooth flatt'^ry in her fofter hours apply'd, ' 

Ihe fureft charm' to bend the force of pride : 
But ftill unmov'd remains the fcornful dame, 
Infults her captive, and derides his flame. 50 

When Strephon faw his vows difpers'd in air. 
He fought in folitude to lofe his care ; 
Relief in folitude he fought in vain. 
It fervM, like mufick, but to feed liis pain. 
To Venus now the flighted Boy complaint, '^ 55 

.And calls the Goddcfs in thefe tender fljcains^ 

O potent 
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O potent Queen, froni Nef^ifne^'s empire fprung, 
Whofe "gloriou3 birth admiring NereUs fung. 
Who 'midft the fragrant plains of Cyprus rove, 
Whofe radiant prefencc gilds the Paphlan grove> 60 
Where to thy name a thoufand altars rife. 
And curling clouds of incenfe hide the ikies : 
O beauteous Goddcfs, teach me how to move, 
Infpire my tongue with eloquence of love. 
If loft Adonis e'er thy bofom warm'd, 6^ 

If e'er his Vf^%y or godlike figure charm'd. 
Think on thofc hours when firft you felt the dart> 
Thmk on the reftlefs fever of thy heart ; 
Think how you pin'd in abfence of the fwain : 
By thofe uneaiie minutes know my pain. ^9 

Ev'n while Cydippe to Diana hows. 
And at her ftirine renews her virgin vows. 
The lover, taught by thee, her pride overcame j 
She reads his 9aths, and feels an equal Hame : 
Oh, may my flame, like thine, Jcontius, i^yqy^^ 75 
May Venus didlate, and reward my love. 
When crowds of fuitors Atalanta try 'd. 
She wealth, and beauty, wit and fame defy'd j 
Each daring lover with adventurous pace 
PurfuM his wifhcs in the dang'rous race; 8a 

Like the fwift hind, the bounding damfel flies. 
Strains to the goal, the dift^nc'd lover dies. 
Hippomenes^ O Fenusy was thy care. 
You taught the fwain to ftay the flying fair. 
Thy golden prefent caught the virgin's eyes, gj 

She ftoops ; he ruihes on, and gains the prize. 
Say, CyprianJytity, what gift, what art. 
Shall humble into love Corinna^s heart ? 
If only fome bright toy can charm her fight. 
Teach me wliat prefent may fufpend her flight. p 

Tl 
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Thus thedefponding youth his flame dcclarWr 
The Goddefs with a nod hi»pa£ion hears* 
Far in Cythera flands a fpacious grone, ' 
Sacred to Venus and the God Of love; 
Here the luxuriant myrtle rears her head, 9J 

Like the tall oak the fragrant !>ranches fpread ; 
Here nature all her fweets profufely pours. 
And paints th' cnamelPd ground with various ftow'rt ;. 
Deep in the gloomy glade a grotto bends. 
Wide through the craggy rock an arch extends, loa 
The rugged ftone is cloath'd with mantling vines. 
And round the "cave the creeping woodbine twines. 

Here bufie C«//V/, with pemicipus art, * 

Form the ftiff bow, and forge the fatal dart y 
All ihare the toil ; while fome the bellows ply, 1Q5; 
Others with feathers teach the fhafts to fly : 
Some with joint force whirl round the flonjr Wheel, 
Where ftreams the fparkling fire from tempered fleel ^ 
4ome point their arrows with the niceft fkill. 
And with the warlike flore their quivers fill. lia 

A difierent toil another forge employs % 
Here the loud hammer fafliions female toys,. 
Hence is the fair with ornament fupply'd. 
Hence fprung the glitt'ring implements of pride \ . 
Each trinket that adorns the modern dame,t w^ 

Firft to thefe little artifts ow'd its frame.. 
Here an unfinifh'd di'mond crofslet Iay„ 
V To which foft lovers adoration pay ; 
There was the polifh*d cryftal bottle feen,. 
That with quick fcents revives the inodilh fpleen : 120- 
. Here the yet rude unjointed fnuff-box lies, 
Which ferves the railly'd fop for finart replies ^ 
There piles of paper rofe in gilded reams. 
The fliture records of the lover's, flames ; 

Here 
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Here clouded canes 'midft heap$ of toys are found, 125 
And inlaid tweezer-cafes ih-ow the ground. 
There ftands the Toilette^ nurfery of charmisy 
Contpleatly furniih'd with bright beauty's arms ; 
The patchy the powder-box, pulville, perfumes. 
Pins, paint, a flatt'ringglafs, and black-lead combs* 

The toilfome ho|irs in different labour flide, 1 3 1 
Some work the file, and fome the graver guide ; 
From the loud anvil the quick blow rebounds,. 
And their raised arms defcend in tuneful founds. 
Thus when ^emiramis^ in ancient days, 135 

Bad ^a^f^ff her mighty bulwarks .raife; :. 

A fwarm of laborers different t^si attend r 
Here pullies make the ponderous oak afcend^ 
With echoing ftrokes the cragg^d quarry groans,. 
While there the chifTel fprms the ihapelefs ftooes ; 14a 
The weighty mallet deak.refou^ding blow^, 
*Till the proud battlem^nt$ her upw'rs enclpfe* 

Now Finus mouftta her 4a«, flie fliakcs the reini^ 
And ifteers her turtles to Cjt^era^s plaixis ;; 
Strait taihe grot with graceful ftep ihe goes^ 14^ 
Her loofe ambroiial hair behind her flows : 
The fwelling belk)wshcave for breath no more,. 
All drop their fileUt hammera on. the floor ;• 
In deep fufpenfe the mighty labour flands. 
White Jtbtts the Goddefs i^ke hex mild commamb.. 

Induflrious Lov$Sy your preieftt toils forbear, 151 
A more important ta& demands your care ; 
Long has the feheme employ 'd my thoughtful Mind^ 
By j udgment ripen'd, and by time refin'd. 
That glorious bird h^e ye not often -feett 15 J. 

"Who draws the car of the cekflial Qiieen i 
Have ye not oft furvey'd his varying' dyes> ' 

His tail all gilded o?er with Argus* eyes h 
^. Ha 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



40 THE FAN. 

Have ye not feen him in the fun^y day 

Unfurl his plumes, and all his pride difplay, i6o 

Then fuddenly contraft his dazzling train. 

And with long-trailingj feathers Aveep the plain ? 

Learn from this hint, let this inilruQ your art ; 

Thin taper fticks muft from one center part : 

Let thefe into the quadrant's form divide, 165 

The fpreading «bs with fnowy paper hide ; 

Here fhall the pencil bid its colours flow. 

And make a miniature creation grow* 

Let the machine in^eqnal foldings dofe. 

And now its plaited forface wide difpofe. i ye 

SO ihaU the fair her idle hand employ » 

And grace each motion with the reftlefs toy. 

With various pbty bid grateful Zephyrs rife. 

While love in ev'ry grateful Zephyr flies. 

The mafi^er Ci^U traces out tbe lines^ 1 7 ^ 

And with judicious hand the draught defigns, 
Th* expefting Lon^es with joy the model view. 
And the joint labour eagerly purfue. 
Some flit their arrows with tl^ niceft art. 
And into fticks convert the fluver'd dart ; 1 80 

The breathing bellows wake the fleepiftg fire. 
Blow off the cinders, and the %arks aipire { 
Their arrow's point they foften in the flame. 
And founding hammers break its barbed frame : 
Of this, the little pin they neatly mold, 1 85 

From whence their arms the Spreading (ticks unfold; 
In equal plaits they now the paper bend. 
And at juft diflance the wide ribs extend. 
Then on the frame they mount the limber ikreen. 
And finifli inftantly the new machine* 190 

The Goddefs pleas'd the curious work receives, 
Remounts her chariot, and the grotto leaves ; 

With 
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With the light fan flie moves the yielding air, 
And gales, till then unknown, play round the fair. ' 
Unhappy lovers, how will you withiland, 195 

When thefenew arms fhall grace your charmer's hand? 
In ancient times, when maids in thought were pure. 
When eyes were artlefs, and the look demure. 
When the wide ruff the well-turn*d neck enclosed. 
And heaving breafts within the flays repos'd, 209 
When the clofe hood conceaPd the modeft ear. 
Ere black-lead combs difown'd the virgin's hair ; 
Then in the muff unadive fingers lay. 
Nor taught the fan in fickle forms to play. 

How are the fex improved in am'rous arts, 205 
What new-found fnares they bait for human hearts ! 

When kindling'war the ravagM globe ran o*cr. 
And fatten'd thirfly plains with human gore. 
At firflj the brandifh'd arm the jav'lin threw. 
Or fent wing'd arrows from the twanging yew ; 2ie 
In the bright air the dreadful fauchion fhone. 
Or whiflling flings difmifs'd th* uncertain' Hone. 
Now men thofe lefs deftruftive arms defpife, 
Wide-wafleful death from thundering cannon flies. 
One hour with more battalions flrows the plain, 2 1 { 
Than were of yore in weekly battles flain. 
So love with fatal airs the nymph fupplies. 
Her drefs difpofes, and directs her eyes. 
The bofom now its panting beauties Ihews, 
Th' cxperienc'd eye refiftlefs glances throws ; 220 
Now vary'd patches wander o'er the face, 
And flrikc each gazer with a borrow'd grace ; 
The fickle head-drefs finks, and now afpires 
A tow'ry front of lace on branching wires. 
The curling hair in tortur'd ringlets flows, 225 

O" ittiind the face in labour'd ord'T grows. 

How 
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How fhall I foar, and on unweary wing 
Trace varying habits upward to their fprfng ! 
What force of thought, what numbers can exprefs, 
Th' inconHant equipage of femsde drefs ? ' cjo 

How the ilrait flays the /lender waiH conftrain. 
How to.adjuil the mantua's fweeping trasn f 
What fancy can ^ the petticoat fufround. 
With theicapacious hoop of whale-bone bound f 
But flay, prefumptuous Mufe, nor boldly dare 239 
The Torlitte's facred myfteries declare ; 
Let a juft diftance be to beauty paid ; v 

None here muft enter but the trufty maid. 
Should you the wardrobe's magazine rehearfe^ 
And glofly manteaus ruille in my verfe ; 240 

Should you ^he rich brocaded fuit Hpfold, 
Where rifing flpw'rs grow ftifF with frofled gold» 
The dazzled Mufe would from her fubje^ ftray. 
And ia a maze of fafiiioni lofe her way. 
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r^irMPUS* gztcs rnifbld ; in heaven's high towerf 

^^ Appear^in council all th' immortal Powers ; 

Great Je^t above the reft c!xalted fate. 

And in his mind revolv'd fbcceeding fate. 

His awful eye with ray fuperior (Jione, 5 

The thuttder-grafping eagle guards his throne ; 

On filver clouds the great afTembly laid, j 

The whole creation at one view furvey'd. 1 

But fee, fair Fems comes in all her flate. 
The wanton Lo^es and Graces round her wait ; la 
With herloofe robe officious 7,e^hyrs play. 
And ftrow with odoriferous Fowera the way. 
In her right hand fhe wave* the fluttering fan. 
And thus in melting founds her fpeech began. 

Aflembled Powers, who fickle mortals guide, 15 
Who o'er the fea, die ikies and earth prefide, 
Ye fountains whence all Jiuman bleffings flow. 
Who pour your bounties on the world below ; 
Bacchus firft rais'd and prun'd the climbing vine. 
And taught the grape to ilream with genr'ous wine ; 

Induflriout 
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Indttftrkms Certs tam'd tke fsvage ground^ a J 

And pregnant fields with golden harvefts crown*d ; 

Flora, with bloomy fwects enrich'd the year, • 

And fruitful autumn is Pomona* s care. 

I firft taught woman to fubdue mankind^ ^5 

And all hci native charms with drefs rcfin'd : 

CeleiUal Sysod, this machine furvey. 

That ihades the face, or \nA$ cool Zephyrs play ; 

If confciotts blulhes on her cheek arife. 

With this flic veils them from her lover's eyesj 30 
No leyell'4 glance betrays heram'rovs heart, 

^From the fan's amfiufh ihe diredls the dart. 
The royal fceptre fhines in Juno^h hand, . 
And twifted thunder fpeaks great Jovit command.; 
On Pallas^ arm the Gorgon ihield appears, 35 

And Neftune*^ m^hty grafp the trident bears : 
Cirts is with the bending fickle feen. 
And theftrung bow points out the CyntbianQ^ttn^ 
Henceforth the waving fan my hands fliall grace. 
The waving fan fupply the fceptre's place. 4a 

Who Ihall, ye Powers, the forming pencil hold I 
What ftory (hall the wide machine unfold I 
Let Loves and Graces lead the dance around. 
With myrtle wreaths and flowery chaplets crown'd ; 
Let Cupid*% arrow ftrow the fmiling plains 45 

With unrefifling nymphs, and am'rous fwains : 
May glowing pidure o'er the furface ihine. 
To melt flow virgins with the warm deiign* 
Diana To(t; with filver crefeent crown'd. 
And iix'd her modeft eyes i^oa the ground ; 50 

Then with becoming mien ihe rais'd her head. 
And thus with graceful voice the virgin faid. 

Has woman then forgot all former wiles. 
The, watchful ogle^ and delufive fmiles ? 
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Does man againft her charms too powerful prove, 55 

Or are the fcx grown noTices in love ? 

Why then thcfe arms f or why &onid artful eyes. 

From this flight ambofh, conquer by farprize ? 

No guilty th09gy the Ypodefs virgin knows. 

And o'er her «heek aa conibious crimfon glows ; 60 

£ince Uuihes then from fhame alone arife, x 

Why /hoold we veil them from her lov«r*s eyes ? 

Let Citfui rather give up his command* 

And truft his arrows in a female hand. 

Have not the gods already cheri&'d pride, 6; 

And woman with deftru£dve arms fitpply'd ? 

Heptune on her beAows his choiceft ftores. 

For her the chambers of the deep explores ; 

The gaping fhell its pearly charge refigns. 

And round her neck the lucid bracelet twines : 70 ' 

flutus for her bids earth its wealth unfold. 

Where the warm ore is ripen*d into gold ; 

Or where the ruby reddens in the foil^ 

Where the green emerald pays the feardier's toil. 

Does BOt the diamond fparkle in her eart 75 

Glow on 'her hand, and tremUe in her hair? 

From' th^ gay nyniph the glancing luflie flies. 

And imitates the lightning of her eyes. 

Biit yet if Venu^'' wiihes muft fucceed. 

And this fantaftic lengine be decreed^ 80 

May Anne challe ftory from the pencil flow. 

To fpeak the virgin's joy, and Hymn*% woe. 

Here let the wretched Ariadne ftand, 
Seduc'd by Thefius to fome defart land» 
Her locks dilheveird waving in the wind, ^5 

The cryftal tears confefs her tortur'd mind ; 
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The pcrjur'djpottth unfarh his treacherous ftiU, 
And their white bofoms catch the fweiling gales. 
Be jUll, ye winds> flte dtsks,' ftayv 7hefekSf ftay ; 
But faitUefft Tke/eus hears^nooibue than they. 90 

All defp.'ratcy .to fomc craggy tlifffljw.^Cflf, 
^nd fpreads awelMcnownriignoiiii^tiio fta^s ; - 
His lefs'ning veffel JJowsthe foamy -main) • 
She fighsy Oie calls, ihe waves the iign in vain* 

Paint DUo there amidft her laft diftrcfs,; 95 

Pale checks and Wocfd-Aot eyles her ^^rwjpriEffs : 
Deep in hot br^aft ^ reekin^Twofi l%- d^dwh'd ; 
And gufhirtg blo^'«aihs'piir^l6^f/OTh'tfie woiind:' 
Her fifter -<#«»« hbv'ringb'et'her'fferi'cis, " ' ' 
Accnfes heaven with lifted 'eyes and hands, ioo 

Upbraids the Trojan with repeated cries. 
And niixes curffes'with'iicr broken flghs. 
View this,' ye riikids; ^d then ^acni iWaln believe; 
They're Tr^iiifi-allj and ihj)w but tb yecelve. ' 

Here drdw Otnone In' the lonely grove, 105 

Where Parti'titti b^ti-ay^d' her into'loye V ' " / 7 
Let withered garlapds Jiang on ev'ry bough, 
Which the falfe youth wove for OEnone's brow^ 
The garlands lole their fweets, thqr pride ^s Ihe'd^ 
And like theif Ocfours alt^his vows are fled ;, ^ . 1 10 
On her fair arnl her peiifive head fhe lays, , 
And Xanthus^ wives with mournful lookTurvfys ; 
That flood which witnefs^a his inconllant flame. 
When thiSs he fwore, and wort the yielding dame : 
Thefe ftreams fhall fooner to their fountain mov^f 1 1 5 

Than I forget iHy deaf OEnpne*> k've. . ' ^ 

'Roll back^'yeftrekm^, back to ybur fountain run, ' 
Paris is falfe, X)EtioH6 is undone. 

Ah 
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Ah wretched maid I think how the moments' flpw^ ' 
Ere yovL the pangs of this curs'd paffion knew, 120 
When groves could pleafej and when you lov'd the{>lain9 
Without the prefence of youi* pcrjnr'd fwain : • 

Thus may the«nymph/ whene^r flie fj)reads the fan> 
In his true CQ)Diini view perfi^oas sitsaii 
Pleas'd with her^irgin Hate in fbrfeHs rove, 125 

And never tmft the dang'rous hopes of love. 

The^GiDddefs ended, merty Motnus rofe. 
With fmile* and grins' he waggifh' glances tlm>ws, "^ 
Then with a BtolTy* laugh foreftalfi his joke,' - 
Mirtji flaihes from his eyei whilethus he i|)Oke. " 1 30 

Rather let heav'nly deeds be painted there, ' 
And by your own examples teach the fair. ^ 
Lctchafte Diana on the piece be feen, '[ 

And the bright erefcent Own the tynthtctn Qiieert ;* '^ 
On t«iM«|' tripite ybtfrfg 'EHiiy^iS^Kesi* ; ^*^^^ ^^13$ 
Feign'd flebp hath ddsM the'bloortiy loil^r'a feyes. 
See, to his foft embraces how fhc fealfe, *' ' 

Amdon ha* lij>sher W^rm cai-e!(fts*feah;^' • '^ 

No more her hand the- glht*rtngjav*lin liolds, , - - 
But roond his neck her eager arms' (he folds. 140 

Why are ourfec^ets fty 'out Woihei^ fliown ? I 

yirgidrf lite Virginsifliilii- while ^tis unknown. ^ 

-Hereletlicfcoafonm'flow/rjrbabfcbeladd,* ' 
Where meeting beeches weave? 'i'gracefiil' (hade/ •'-' 
Her naked bbfom wanton treiles grace; ' 14$ 

And glowing expe^atiob points hei^fiice, * • ** 
O'er her fair limbs a thhi toofe^vetl is fpread, 
Stand off, yefhephenb ;iftar'>jfi9ir^«'S'head ; ' 
Let vig'rou^ Pan ih' angdardfed minute feiie, ' 
And in afhaggy^goat the vii-gin ^feafeV - 150 

" • Why 
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Why are oar fecrets by our bla(hes Ihown ? 
Virgin^ are Tifgins ftill — ^wUlc 'tis unknown. 

Tkerewith jufl warmth Jmfora*s paffion crace» 
Let fpreaiUng crimfoa ftain her virgin face $ 
See Cipbabu her wanton airs defpife^ 155 

While Gkt proYokes him with defiringieyes ; 
To raife his paflion ihe difpiays her charms* 
His modeil hand upon her bofom warms ; 
Norlooksi nor pray 'rs» nor force his heart perfuade, 
But with difdain he quits the rofie maid» 160 

Here let di^dvlng I^g^ grace th^ ioy» 
Warm cheeks andhea^ving breads reveal her joy 1 
Beneath theprefling fwan flie pants for air. 
While with his flntt'ring wings he fans the fair. 
There let all-conquering gold exert its pow'r, 16$ 
And foftenD^M^in aglitt'ring fhqw'r. 

Would yott warn beauty not to cheriih pride,^ 
No^ vainly in the treacherous bloom confide^ 
On the machine the fage Minerva place* 
With lineaments of wifdom mark her fate ; 170 

Set » where fhe lies near fome tranQ>arent flood* 
And with her pipe chears the refounding wood : 
Her imag^ in the floating glafs flie fpies. 
Her bloated cheeks, worn lips, and ihrivellM eyes $ 
She breaks the goiltleft pipe* and with di£lain tyi; 
Its Aatter*d ruins flings upon the plabi 
, With the loud reed no more her cheek fhall fwell. 
What, ^ilher^face! no. Warbling drains far^ell. 
Shall arts— fliall ftieB^t employ the fair ? 
Thofe trifles are beneath Minerva* s care. i So 

From r«r»/ let her learn the marry'd life. 
And all the vjirtuous duties of a wife* 



\ 
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Here on a couch extend the Cyprian damCt 

Let fier eye fparkle with the glowing flame ; 

The God of war within her clinging arms, l8j 

Sinks.on her lips, and kindles all her charms. 

Paint limping Vulcan with a hufband's care. 

And let his brow the cuckold's honours wear ; 

Beneath the net the captive lovers place. 

Their limbs entangled in a clofe embrace. igd 

Let thefe amours adorn the new machine. 

And female nature, pn the piece be feen; ^ 

So (hall the fair, as long as fans ihall lail. 

Learn from your bright examples- to b» chafU.> • 
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A POEM. 

BOOK III. 



THUS Momus fpoke. When fage hUntwa rofe. 
From her fweet lips fmooth elocution flows. 
Her ikilful hand Sm iv'ry pallet grac'd. 
Where ihining colours were in order plac'd. 
As Gods arc blefs'd with a fuperior Hull, 5 

And, fwift as mortel thought, perform their will. 
Straight fhc propofes, ty her art divine. 
To bid the paint exprefs her great defign. 
Th* afibmbled Pow'rs confent. She now began. 
And her creating pencil ftain'd the fan. \o 

O'er the fair field, trees fpread, and rivers flow, 
Tow'rs rear their heads, and diftant mountains grow; 
Life fecms to move within the glowing veins. 
And in each face fome lively paflion reigns. 
Thus have I&en woods, hUls, and dales appear, 15 
Flocks graze the plains, birds wing the fllent air 
In darkened rooms, where light can only pafs 
Through the fmall circle of a convex glafs 5 
On the white flieet the moving figures rife. 
The foreft wavcsj clouds float along the ikies. 20 

She 
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She various fiabfes on the piece deiign'd. 
That fpoke the Allies of the female kiikU 
The fate of pride in Nio^ flie drew : 
Be wife, ye nymphs, that fcornful vice fubdue : 
In a wide plain th' imperious mother flood, 25 

Whofe diftant bounds rofe in a winding wood ; 
Upon her fhoulder flows her mantling hair. 
Pride marks her brow, and elevates her air ; 
A purple robe behind her fweeps the ground, 
Whofe fpacious border golden fiow'rs furround : 3© 
She made Latena's altars ceafe to fl^me. 
And of due honours robb'd her facred name. 
To her own charms fhe bad freih inceafe rife. 
And adoration own her brighter eyes. 
Seven daughters fironc her fruitful loins were bom, 35 
Seven graceful fons hernuptial bed adorn« 
Who, fiJr f mother's arrogant difdain, . wc 
Were by JL/i/fin/z's.double ofispnng flain. 
Here Pbahus his unerring arrow drew. 
And from his rifing fteed her firfl*born thorew, j^ 

His opening fingers drop the flackexi'd rein. 
And the pale cgrjj^ /alls headlong ta the plain. 
Beneath her pencil here t>vo wr^Mer^ bend^ ; 
See, to the grafp their fweljing nerves diHend, 
Diana's arrovy joins them face to face, . . / 4f 

J^d death unites them in a ftrid embrace. 
Another here ^les trembling o'er the plain ; 
When heav'n purfues we fhun the flroke in vain. 
This lifts his. fiipplicating hands and eyes. 
And 'midftTiisl^umble adoration dies. . 50 

As from his thigh, this tears the barbed dart, 
A furefci\\5eapon ttrikes his throbbing heart : 
While that to raife his wounded brother tries. 
Death blafts his bloom, and locks his frozea eyes.. 
D 2 Th^ 
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The tender fiftcK ^th'd in grief appear, 5 S 

With fable gar|nentii ^ dilhevell'A hair. 

And o'er their gafping biothers weeping ftood ; 

Some with their trifles ftopjt die gufliing blood. 

They flrive to ftay the fleeting life too latie. 

And in the pious adion ftiarc their fate. 60 

Now the proud dame o'ercome by trembling fear. 

With her wide robe prote^s her only care f 

To fave her only care in vain (he. tries, 

Clofe at her feet the latefl viaira dies. ' 

Down her fair jche^k the trickling forrow flows^ €5 

Like dewy fpangles on theWttihing rofe, : . i 

Fixt in-ailonifhment ihe weeping Hood, 

The plain all purple with her childrcns blood ; 

She fliffens with her wo^s : no more her Jiair > c 

In eafie ringlets wantons in the air 5 . , . 70 

Motion forfakc^ her eyes, her veins wcdry^d^ .^ 

And beat no longer with the fanguinc tide ; . . - ' 

All life is fled, firm marble now flic grows, 

Which ftill in tears the mother's^ apguiih fliows.. . 

Ye haughty fair, your paitttfed fans difplay, -* 75 
And the juft fate of lofty pride fufviy ^ ^ ' | 

Though lovers oft extol your beauty*s pbw^r. 
And in celeftial fimilies idbre; 
Though from ycAir features Cuftd \)onMs artos. 
And goddcfles confefs infei^or cha'rilii, ^ * ; 
Do not, vain maid; the'flatt'ring tale bdietc. 
Alike thy loVCrsarid'th/gjafs deceive.. . 

Here livdy colours Procris* jpaffion.tell,., . , ^ . 
Who to her jealous fears a viaimfelL' ' ^ ' 
Here kn^Is tlie trembling hunter o'er his wife, ^ 
\A/ ho roUi her fick'ning eyes, and gafps for lift f . , . 
Her drooping head upon her flioulder lies. 
And purple gore her fnowy bo&m dies, 

'^ What 
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Whjat|jqilt, what hoicpr on his face appe^s ! ' 

See, his red eye-lid feems ta fwell with tears, » 90 

With agony his wringing hands he ftrains, 

^nd ftrong convulfions ftretch his branching veins. 

Learn hence, ye wives ! bid vain fufpicion cea£b, 
Lofe not in fullen difcontent, your peace. 
For when fierce love to jealoufie fennwits, 95 

Athoufand doubts and £sars the fp^l invents, 
No more the days in pleaiing converfe flp^^ . 
And nights ao more their fpft endearments know. • 

There pn the. piece the Volfdan QpeeA expir'd, 
The love of fpoUs her female bofom fir'd 5 100 

Gay Chloreus^ arms attradl her longing eyes^ 
And for the painted plnme and helm ihe fighs; 
Fearlefs fhe follows, bent on gaudy prcy> 
Till an ill-fated dart obftra<as her way ; 
Down drops tl^e martisil maid j tlje yppdy grP^^^d 105 
Floats with a torrent from the purple wou{id. 
The mournful nymphs her droopii^g head fuftain. 
And try j^o ftop.f ji(^ gi^fhing life in vain. 

Thjis thfi r&w inaid f^ifte, t|iw4ry ft>At Jurveys^ • 
Where the ^p?s fr^cy in ^mbmidf r y jpUys j 1 LO 

Hi?fnowy fe^th^er edg^d wifh crixlifon dye^, - 
And his biril^t jTwQrd^kiKit lufe he;' w^ndring eyes ; 
Fring'd gloves and g^ld brocade confpine to ^ove» 
Till the nymph falls a facrific;e to love. 

Here yow^ Narciffui o>r the founjtaia. iftQo4> ,11$ 
And view'4 his im^ge in tfier^yilal floods 
The cryftal ^pcd rfi^e^s his lovely qh^qiSy 
And the plea&'d u^^e flrivesto meet his 2^'.ms• 
No nymph his voexperienc'd breail fubdu'xl, 
£c^oin.vain the Hying boy purfu'd. • lao 

Himfelf alone the fpoHfli youth admires. 
And wi^fond look ^beih^ng ihade defire»: 
:i ' '^ "P 3 O'er 
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0*er the fmooth lake with fruitleft tears he gHcves, 
His fpreading fingers fhoot in verdant leaves, 
Through his pale veins green fap now gently flows. 
And in a ihort-liv'd flow'r his beauty blows. 126 

Let vain Nardjfus warn each female breaft, 
* That beauty's but a traniient good at bell. 
iLike flow*rs it withers with- th' advancirig year. 
And age like winter robs the blooming fair. 130 

Oh Ararmnta^t ceafc thy wonted pride, ^ 

Nor longer in thy faithlefs charms confide ; . 
Ev'n while the glafs reflets thy fparkling eyes. 
Their luftre and thy rofie colour flies I 

Thus on the fan the breathing figures fhine, 1 55 
And all the powers applaud the wife defign. 

The Cyprian Queen the painted gift receives. 
And with a grateful bow the fy nod leaves. 
To the low world flie bends her fteepy way, 
Where Strephon pafs'd the folitary day ; 140 

She ibund him in a melancholy grove. 
His down-caft eyes betray'd defponding love. 
The wounded bai'k confefs^d his flighted flame, 
*Atid vi^vy tree bore falfe-Cdr/^wi's name; 
In a cool ihade he lay with folded arms, 14^ 

Codes his fortune) ai^d upbraids her charms. 
When Vtnui to his wandring eyes appears. 
And with theie words relieves his am'rous cares. 

Rife^ happy youth, this bright machine furveyv 
Whofe rattling fticks jny bufy fingers fway, 150 

This prefent fliall thy cruel charmer move^ 
And in her fickle bofom kindle love. 

The fan fliall flutter in all female hands, 
And various fafhions learn from various lands. 
Fortius, fhall elephants their ivory fhed ; 155 

And polifli'd flicks the waving engine ipread*: 
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jffis clouded mail the tortoife ihall refign» 

And round die rivet pearly circles ihine. 

On this Ihall Indians all their art employ. 

And with bright colours ftain the gaudy toy i i6o 

Their paint ihall here in wildeft fancies flow. 

Their drefs, their cuftonis, their religion (how ; 

So ihall the Britijh fair their minds improve. 

And on the fan to diftant climates rove. 

Here Cbtna*s ladies ihall their pride difplay, 165 

And iilvcr figures gild their loofe array 5 

This boafts her little feet and winking eyes ; 

That tones the fife, or tinkling cymbal plies : 

Here crofs-leg'd nobles in rich ftate ihall dine. 

There in bright mail diftorted heroes Ihine. 17O 

The peeping fan in modern times (hall riie. 

Through which unfeen the female ogle flies; 

This ihall in temples the fly maid conceal. 

And ihelter love beneath devotion's veil. 

Gay France ihall make the fan her artift's care, 175 

And with the coflly trinket arm the fair. 

As learned Orators that touch the heart. 

With various aftion raife their foothing art. 

Both head and hand afl^e£l the lifl'niiig throng. 

And humour each expreflion of the tongue. iSo 

So ihall each paflion by the fan be feen, 

jFrom noifle anger to the fuUen fpleen. 

While /^«f«/ fpoke, joy (hone in Strsfhon^seyos, 
Proud of the gift, he to Corinna flies. 
But Cupid (who delights hi am'rous ill, 18$ 

Wounds hearts, and leaves them to a woman's will) 
With certain aim a golden arrow drew. 
Which to Leander*s panting bofom flew : 
Leander lov'd ; and to tfcc fprightly dame 
In gentle fighs reveaPd his growing flame ; 190 

D 4 Sweet 
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Sweet fmiles Cerinna to his iighs returns^ 
And for the fop in equal paffion burns. 

Lo Strepbott comes ! and with a fuppliant bow> 
Offers the prefent, and renews his vow. 

When fhe the fate ofNioh beheld, 195 

Why has my pride againft my heart rebelPd ? 
She fighing cry'd : Difdain forfook her breaft. 
And Sirepbon now was thought a worthy guell. 

In Procris* bofom when (he faw the dart, 
She juilly blames her own fuipidous hearty 200 

Imputes her difcontent to jealous fear. 
And knows her Strtpbon^s conftancy fincere. 

When on CamiUa*% fate her eye fhe turns, 
K6 more for Ihow and equipage fhe burns : 
She learns Leanderh pafTion to defpife, 205 

And looks on merit with difcjcrning ty^» 

Narcijfui change to the vain virgin fhows 
Who trulls to beauty, trufls the fading .rofe. 
Youth flies apace, with youth your beauty Hies, 
Love then, ye virgins, ere the blofTom dies. 210 

Thus Pallas taught her. Strepbon weds the dame. 
And Hymtn^ torch difFus'd the brighefl flame. 
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THE 

r R O E M E 

T O T H E 
COURTEOUS READER. 

f^R EAT marvilJ Bath ft Seeir, (and that mt un^ 
^^ fvorthiljj to di*verfe worth} nmts, that in thir 
our IJtand of Fritainy in aU ran fmncei fi greatly a- 
hountUngf more efpecialty in all kinds of Poejh highly 
fiourijbingy no Foet (though otherways of notable cunning 
in roundelays) hath hit on the right Jtmple Eclogue afer 
the true ancient gutfe ^^heocritus, before this mine at» 
temptp 

Other Poet trafuatling in this plain Bighnvay of Paf-*- 
toralknovi I mm. Tet, certes, fuch it beho<veth a Paf 
twal to Be, at nature in the country affbrdeth ; and the 
manners alfo meetfy copied from the rufticaJ folk therein. 
In thh aljb tny lo*ve to my native country Britain much 
fricketh me forwardy to defcribe aright the manners of 
our otf^ honefi and laborious plough men^ in no njui/i 
fure more umworthy a Biitiih Poet's imitation, than thofe 
^Sicily or Aw;adic y albeit y not ignorant I am,, twhut 
ar^and r^ibblement of critical gallimaufry hatb been 
made of late days by certain young men of infipid delicaejt. 
emtcemingp I wji not whaty Golden. Agp,. 4pd jotber 

^tftrageom 
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outrageous conceits^ to nuhicb they ijoovld confine fafioraU 
^i)f^ofy I avonjUf I account nought at ally knonving no 

reign Lady^^^ti?^''f P°l'^'=''' ^' '*" "f""' ^'"'- 

This idle trumpery (only fiyor^ytr^^^^^^^^^ r l Ik 
unto that ancient Dorick Shepherd T^ieocn«g, £^// 
mateiy tvas never knotvn; he rightly ^ throughout his 
fifth Idyll, maketh his huts give foul language^ and be- 
hold their goats at rut in allfimplicity. 

Tautrat o^aX/xi; ori i r^ciy^ alri^ lywio, Theoc. 

Verily y as little pleafance receive th a true homebred 
tafiCi from all the fine finical nevjf angled fooleries of this 
gay Gothic garniture^ nuherevoith they fo nicely bedeck 
their court clonvnsy or clovun courtiersy (fory vuhich to 
call them rightly , I <wot not) as vjould a prudent citizen 
journeying to his country farms y fhould he find them occu- 
pied by people of this motley makcy infiead of plain dovun- 
right hearty cleanly folk, fuch as be novo tenants to the 
Burgeffes of this realme. 

Furthermore it is my purpofe, gentle reader, to fet be* 
fore thee, as it were apidure, or rather lively landfcape 
of thy ovon country, jufi as thou might eft fee /*/, didefi 
thou take a nucdk into the fields at the proper feafon : 
e*ven as maifier Milton hath elegantly fet forth the fame. 

As one who long in populous city pent, 
Where houfes thick and fewers annoy the air» 
Forth iffuing on a fummer's morn to breath 
Among the pleafarit villages and farms 
Adjoin'd, from each thing met conceives delight ; 
The fmell of grain or tedded grafs or kinc 
Qs dairicy each rural fights each rural fcmnd, 

n$t^ 
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thou njoilt net Jind my Jhephirdeffis idly piping on oaten 
neds^ hut milking the kine^ tying up the Jhea'ves, or if 
the hogs are aftray driving them to their ftyes. My 
Jhepherd gather eth none other nofegays but ivhat are the 
gro<wth of our own fields ^ he Jleepeth not under myrtle 
Jhades, hut under a hedge^ nor doth he ^vigilantly defend 
his foch from nuol'ves^ hecaufe there are nonty as maijier 
Spencer well ohfer'veth. 

Wen is^^^-^^.v^jhat fince the 8axon King 
Never was wSli^^. ^^ ^^^ 

Nor in all Kent nor in CitnKi.^Qjjj^ 

For as much^ as I hwue mentioned matpt.^ Spencer, 
foothly I muft acknonuUdge him a hard of fiveetejl mem^ 
riaL Yet hath his Jhepherd^ s hoy atftfme times raifed his 
ruftick reed to rhimes more rumhling than rural* Di*uerfe 
gra*ve points alfo hath he handled of churchly matter and 
douhts in religion daily arifatg^ Jo great clerks only ap^ 
pertaining, What liketh me hefi are his Names^ indeed 
right Jimpk and meet for the country ^ fuch as Lobbin, 
Cuddy, Hobbinol, Diggon, and others, fome of which 
I hafve made hold to horro<w. Moreover, as he called 
his Eclogues, the fhepherd's calendar, and divided the 
fame into twelve months, I have chofen ( per adventure 
not over rajhly) to name mine hy the days of the week, 
omitting Sunday or the Sabbath, ours being fuppofed to 
be cbrijiian Jhepherds, and to J^e then at church worjhip. 
Tet further of many ofntaifier Spencer*> eclogues it may 
he obferved ; though months they he called, of the faid 
months therein, nothing isfpecifed ; ivherein I have alfh 
efteemedhim vjorthy mine imitation* 

That principally, courteous reader, whereof I voouli 
have thee to be advertifed, (feeing I depart from the vuU 

gar 
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lar ufagi) is toucAifig tb$ language ef tny fief her di ; 
nvhich ssfootbly to fay^ fueh as is neither /pbkeH hj the 
tountry maiden rr the courtly dame\ nay^ not only /uch 
as in tbepre/ent times is not uttered^ hut nuas never uttered 
in times paft ; and^ if ^ J^ge aright » msill never be ut^ 
tered in times fature^ It having too much of the country 
to be fit for the courts too much <f the court to befit for 
the country ; too much of the language of old times to f" 
fit for the prefontf too much ofthefrefent toM^-- ^^enfit 
for the oU^ and too much of both *- ^jtffor any time to 
come. Granted affo it is. ^ '« ^^" ^ la»guage, I 
feem unto myfelf. " ^ X-ondon mafon^ who calculatetb bit 
VDorhJ'^ tf term of years ^ when he buildeth tvitb old ma- 
terials upon a ground-rent that is not hisown^ nvhicbfoon 
tumeth to rubbifi and ruins. For this pointy no reafon 
can lalkdge^ only deep learned enfamples having led me 
thereunto. 

But here agatn% much comfort arifeth tn mt^ from 
the hopes 9 in that I conceive^ vjhea thej^ vtords in the 
ifiurfe of tranfitory things fiall decay , it- may fo hap, hi 
meet time, that fome lover of ^mfiicity fiall arife, ivho 
fiall have the bardinefs to render thefe mine eclogues into 
Juch more modern dialeS as fiall be then underfiood, to 
which end, ghffer and explications of uncoutb paft oral 
' firms are annexed. , 

Gentle Readtry turn over tit leaf and entertain tJfy 
Jtlfvoitb theprofpeB of thine own country, limned bj^ tha 
gainful hand of 

thy, Loving Countsyptan^ 

lOKH GAY.. 
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PROLOGUE 

TO TBB KIOHT RONOVKAtLB THE 

LORD VISCOUNT BOLINGBROXE. 

LO, T who prft V#a«A^ o.a*ee 
Sung Bumkifiet and Bouzyhee^ 
And Blouzeli'nii said Mart'an l^ghtf, 
In apron blue or apron wHte^ 
Now imte my fonnets in a book. 
For my good lord 6f BoUn^roke. 

As lads and lalTes flood aroaiid 
To hear my boxen haut-boy foun4# 
0\ix Clerk came pofting o'er tbe green 
With doleful tidings of the ^en ; *" 

That J^f/r» he-faidy to whom we owe. 
Sweet Peate that maketb riches fow ; * . 
That ^een who 6as'd our tax of late. 
Was dead, ahs !— and lay in ftate. 

At this, in tears was Cicely feen^ 
£«x00ira tore her pinners clean. 
In doleful dumps flood ev*ry down,. 
The parfon rent his band and gown. 

For Die, when as I heard that death 
lizd{nzXc\i*d^ueeKANNE toEIz^Hetb^ 
I brdce my reed, and fighing fwore . 

I'd weep for jB/(Mffi^J!rW nq more. 

V"' While 
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64 PROLOGUE- 

While thus we flood as in a ftound. 
And wet with tcaw, like dew, the ground. 
Full foon by bonefire and by bell . 
We learnt our Liege w^s pafliag wclK 
A ikilful leach (fo God him fpecd) ' 
They fay had wrought this blefled deed. 
This leach Arbutbnot was yclept. 
Who many a night not once had flept ; 
But watch'd our gracious Sovereign iHll r 
For who could reft when ihe was iU ? 
OK, mayft thou henceforth fweetly ileep \ 
Sheer, fwaiiw, oh fheer your ibfteft iheep. 
To fwell his couch ; for well 1 wccii. 
He fav'd the realm who fav'd the Queen. 

Quoth I, Pleafc God,. Fllhye with glee 
To court, this Arbutbnot to fee. 
I fold my fheepand lambkins too. 
For filver ^oops and garment blue ; 
My boxen haut-boy fweet of found. 
For lace that edg'd mine hat around; 
For Lightfoot and' my fcriplgot 
A gorgeous fword, and eke a knot. 

So forth I far'd to court with fpeed. 
Of foldier*s drum withouteh dreed ; 
For Peace allays the ftiepherd's fear' ' ' 

Of wearing cap of Grenadier.^ 

There faw I ladies all a-row _,./[/ ' . 
Before their Queen in feemly fhow. \ ' . 
No more Til iing Buxoma brown, 
like goldfinch in her S un Jay goy/n ; 
Nor ClumJtliSf nor Mariatthri^t, 
Nor damfel that HobneJt'a height. " . ' ' ' 

But LanfdvwH frelh as ftow'r of lidyi '-^^ 

An4 Bnkl^ lady blithe and gay, '"•"' \ 



And 
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And AngUfej whofe fpeech exceeds 
The voice of pipe, or oaten reeds ; - 
And blooming Hyde^ with eyes forare. 
And Mdjfttagui beyond compare. 
Such ladies fair wou'd I depaint 
In roandelay or fonnet quaint. 

There many a woi'thy wight I've fccn 
In ribbon blue and ribbon green. 
As Oxford^ who a wand doth bear. 
Like Mdfes^ in our Bibles fair ; 
Who for our traffick forms defigns, 
Ahd gives to Britain Indian mines. 
Now, fhepherds, clip your fleecy care, 
Ye maids, your fpinning- wheels prepare. 
Ye weavers all your ihuttles throw. 
And bid broad- cloths and ferges grow, 
For trading free (hall thrive again. 
Nor leaiings lend affright the fwain. 

There faw I St. John^ fweet of mien. 
Full ftedfaftboth to Church and Queen, 
With whofc fair name I'll deck my drain, 
iS*/. John^ right courteous to the fwain ; 

For thus he told me on a day. 
Trim are thy fonnet«, gentle Gay^ 
And certes, mirth it were to fee 
Thy joyous madrigals twice three. 
With preface meet, and notes profound. 
Imprinted fair, and well y-botind. 
All fuddenly then home I fped. 
And did even as my lord had faid. 

Lo here, thou haft mine Eclogues fair. 
But let not thefe detain thine ear. 
Let not th' affairs of States and Kings 
Wait, while our Bo^wzyifus fmgs. ^ 

Rather 
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66 PROLOGUE. 

Rather than verfe of Ample fwain 
Shoa'd fUy the trade of Frana or Sfaw^ 
Or for the plaint of Parfon's maid. 
Yon' Emp'ror's packet$ bedelay'd; 
In footh> I fwear by holy Paul, 
Vd barn book, preface, notes and all. 






MONDAY; 
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M O N D A Yj 

OR, THE 

SQUABBLE. 

tOBBIN CLOUT, CUDDY, CLODDIPOLE. 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

THY younglings, CmUjf are but juft awake. 
No thrufUes ihrill the bramble-buih forfake. 
No diirping lark the Welkin iheen invokes. 
No damfel yet the fwelling udder ftrokes ; 
O'er yonder hill does fcant the dawn appear, 5 

Then why does Cuddy leave his cott fo rear ? 
CUDDY. 
Ah Lohhin Clout ! I ween, my plight is gueft. 
For he that lovesy aftranger is to rift ; 
l£ fwains belye j^ot, thou haft prov'd the (mart. 
And B!ouzelinda*B miftrefs of thy heart. XO 

This rifing tear betokeneth well thy mind, 
Thofe arms are folded for thy Blouzg/ind. 

Uai 3. Welkin the ftme ts fVelketiy an old Saxon word fignifying 
' a Cloud ; by poetical Hcenfe it is frequently taken for the 
Element or 4^^, as may appear by this verfe in the Dream 
of Chancer^ 

Ne in all the IVelkin vtas nt Chui, 
Sheen or Shine^ an old' word forjhining or bright, 

5. Scanty nfed in the ancient Britsjb authors for fear ee. 

6. Reary an expreiion m feveral counties of Bnglanij for earff 

in the morning, 

7. 7#^vr/ff, derived from the Saxny to think or ctnceive. 

And 
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68 FIRST PASTORAL. 

And well, I trow, our piteous plights agree. 
Thee Blouzelinda fmites, Buxoma me. 
LOBBIN CLOUT. 

Ah Blouxilind! I love thee more by half, 15 

Than Does their fawns, or cows the new-faH'n calf: 
Woe worth the tongue ! may blillers fore it gall. 
That names Buxoma ^ Blouxelind withal. 
CUDDY. 

Hold, witlefs Ubhim Clout ^ I thee advife. 
Left blifters ibre on thy own tongoe arife. 20 

Lo yonder Cloddipokj the blithfome fwain. 
The wifeft lout of all the neighbouring plain ! 
From Cloddipofi we learnt to read the (kies. 
To know when hail will fall, or winds arife. 
He taught us crft the heifer's tail to view, 25 

When ftuck aloft, that (how'rs would ftrait enfue ; 
He firft that ufeful fecret did explain, * 
Vhat pricking corns foretold the gathering rain. 
When fwallows fleet foar high and fport in. air. 
He told us that the Wdkin wodld be clear. 30 

Let CJoddipoie then hear us twain rehearfe. 
And praife his ftveethcart in altcr»atc vetfe* 
1*11 wager this fame oaken ftaff with^hee. 
That Cloddipoli fhall give the prize to me. 
LOBBIN CLOUT. 

See this tobacco-pouch that's lin'd with hair, 35 

Made of the fkiu of fleekeft fallow-deer : 

This pouch, that's ty'd with tape of reddeft hiie, 

I'll wager, that the prize ftiall be my due. 

CUDDY. 

Jgin thy carrels then, thou vaunting ftouch, 

bine the oaken flaiF, or mine the pouch. 40 

. £r^, a contraftion of trt tbh^ it Gs^i&^&fmetime mgt^ or 
formerly, 

■^ LOBBIN 
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THESCLUABBLE. 69 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 
'! My B/ouzelrrJa is the hliiht^hfs. 
Than primrofe fweeter, or the clover-^afs. 
Fair is the king-cup that in meadow blows. 
Fair is the daifie that befide her grows. 
Fair is the gilliflow'r, of gardens fweet, 45 

Fair is the mary-gold, for pottage meet. 
But Blouzelind's than gillyflower more fair. 
Than daifie, mary-gold, or fcing-cup rare. 
CUDDY. 

My brown Buxma is the feateft maid. 
That e'er at Wake delightfom'e gambol play'd. jo 
Clean as young lambkins or the goofe's down. 
And like the goldfinch in her Sunday gown. 
The witlcfs lamb mt^y fport upon the j^ain. 
The frifidng kid xklightthe g^jHng ftvpin, , 

The wanton calf m^ (kip with many a l^und, 55 
And my cur Tr^jy play deftcft feats around j 
But neither lamb nor kid, nor calf nor Trty^ 
Dance like Buxama on the firft pf A/^. 
LOBBIN CLOUT. 

Sweet is my tcHil when BioHzeUMdU near. 
Of her bereft 'tis ^winter, all the year. ^ 

With her no fultry fummer's heat I know ; 
In winter , when {hc*s nigh, with love I glow. 
Come, Blouzeliftda, eafe thy fwain's defire. 
My fammer^t^adow and my winter^s fire I >r 
" , CUDDY, 

As with Bwx0ma once I work'd at hay, 65. 

Ev'n noon-tide' labour feem'd an holiday ; 
And holidays, if haply fhe were gone. 
Like worky-days I wifii'd would foon be done. 

%6, Drfty ttk old wordiignifyiog brijk or nimHt. 

Eftibonf, 
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TO FIRST PASTORAL. 

Eftfoons, O fweet-heart kind, my love repay. 
And all the year (hall then be holiday. 7 • 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

As BlouxelinJa in a gamefome mood. 
Behind a haycock loudly laughing flood, 
I (lily ran, and fnatch'd a hafty kifs. 
She wip'd her lips, nor took it much amifs. 
Believe me, Cuddy^ while I'm bold to fay, f ^ 

Her breath was fweeter than the ripen'd hay. 
CUDDY. 

As my Buxoma in k morning fair, 
With gentle finger ftroakM her milky care, 
1 queintly ftole a kifs ; at firft, ^tis true 
She frowned, yet after granted one or two. 80 

Lobbint I fwear^ believe who will my vows. 
Her breath by fin* excellM the brdaifhing cows. 
LOBBIN CLOUT. 

Leek to the fVelch, to Dutchmen butter*5 dear. 
Of Irijb IwMns potatoe is the chear ; 
Oats for their feafts, xktScottiJB fliephcrds grind, 85 
Sweet turnips- kre the food oi Bkuzelind. 
While ihe lov«s turnips^ butter Plldefpife^ 
Mor leeks nor oatmeal iu>f potatoe prize. 

' ' ' '. ■ ' ' ' ' 

e^ Eftfitns^ from ^^ «a %ns$ittktSritiJb word, iigaifyUig ibon. 
60 that eftfions i»a doubliag of the word fffcn^ which i«, ts 
it were, to fay rviicefo«n^ or verjfnn. 
7> i^^M^h«s various iigaificatioiii ia the andeat £11^/^ su- 
thors. I have ufed it in this place in the fame fenfe as 
Cbauctr hath done in his Jt^lter^s-Tale, At Clerkes being 
fullfuhtk mndifUtiMty (by ¥Hhii^)h«< fp^ani ^i^bot vag- 
jp/y&^ and not injthat obfcene fcnfc wherein he ufeth.itui 
the lin^e immediately fbllowing. ' 

83. Populus AWd« gritlffima, Vitisl|wcha^ '. .[ \ 

Formofa Myrtua Veneri, fna Laurea Phocbo, 
Phillis amat Coryloi. IlUs dum Phiiliy amabit, 
Nec Mjctos vincct Carylos oec Uttrea Phcebi, &c Vie*. 

CUDDY. 
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THE SCLUABBLE. 71 

CUDDY. 

In good roaft-beef my landlord (ticks His knife, 
Tlie capon fat delights his dainty wife> 90 . 

Padding our Parfon eats, the Sqoire loves hare» 
But white-pot thick is my Buxoma^s fare. 
While (he loves white-pot, capon ne'er (hall be, * 
Nor hare, nor beef, nor padding, food for me. 
LOBBIN CLOUT. 

As once I play'd at BUndmiu^ S'buff^ it hapt 95 
About my eyes the towel thick was wrapt. 
I mifs'd the fwains, and feiz'd on BkuxtUnd, 
True fpeaks that ancient proverb, Lo^eh bliud. 
CUDDY. 

As at Hoi'€ockks once I laid me down. 
And felt the wdighty hand of many a Clown $ 100 
Buxoma gave a gentle tap, and I 
Quick rofe, and read foft mifchief in her eye. 
LOBBIN CLOUT. 

On two near elms, the flacken'd cord I hang. 
Now high, now low my BUuzelinda fwang. 
With the rude wind her rumpled garment rofe, 10$ 
And (how'd her taper leg, and fcarlet hofe. 
CUDDY. 

Acrofs the fallen oak the plank T laid. 
And my felf pois'd againft the tott'ring maid. 
High leapt the plank ; adown Buxoma fell ; 
1 fpy'd— but faithful fweethearts never tell. 1 1# 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

This riddle, Cu/idj^ if thou can'ft, explain. 
This wily riddle puzzles every fwain. 
f Whatfiqwer is that mjhich bears the Virpn*/ name^ 
a he richtfi metal joined tmth the fame ? 

S MarygokJ. 

CUDDY. 
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ft FIRST PASTORAL. 

CUDDY. 

Anfwcr, thou Carle, and judge this riddle right, 
I'll frankly own thee for a cunning wight. 1 16 

II Wha^fiotuer is }bai «wbicJ^ royal honour craves^ 
Adjoin the YivgiXLy and^tisftrofwn on graves ? 
CLODDIPOLE. 

Forbear, contending louts, give o'er your ftrains. 
An oaken ftaff each merits for his pains. 1 20 

But fee the fun^beams bright to labour warn. 
And gild the thatch of goodman Hodge^ barn. 
Your herds for want of water ftaad adry. 
They're weary of your fonga-— and fo am I. 

Q Rofemtry. 
1 17. Dk qnibtts in terns ioTcripti Qomlna Reguaa 

Nafcantvr Flores. Vir«: 

liowBtvitulfttttdifinasSchic. Tiite; 



TUES.D A Y; 
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TUESDAY J 

O R, T H E 

D I T T Y. , 

MARIAN. 

YOUNG Cobn Clout f a lad of peerlefs nietd. 
Full well coald dance, and deftly tune the reed ^ 
In ev*ry wood his carols fweet were known. 
At ev'ry wake his nimble feats were ihown. 
When in the ring the ruftic routs he threw, ^ 

Thedamfels pleafures with his conquefts grew ; • 
Or when aflant the cudgel threats his head, 
His danger fmites the breaft of every maid^ 
But chief of Marian, Marian lov'd the fwain^ 
The Parfon's maid, and neatefl of the plain. to 

Marian that foft could llroke the udder'd cow. 
Or leiTen with her iieve the barley mow ; 
Klarblcd with fage the hard'ning cheef^ ihe prcfs'd, 
And yellow butter Marianas ikill confefs'd ; 
But Marian now devoid of country cares, 15 

Nor yellow butter nor fage-cheefe prepares. 
For yearning love the witlefs maid employs. 
And Love 9 fay fwains, all bujie hetd deftroys^ 
Colin makes mock at all her piteous fmart, » 
A lafs that C/V'/y hight, had won his heart, ' , 20 

Cic*ly the weftern lafs that tends the kee^, j 
The lival of the Parfon's maid was fhe. 



.t 



% I . Kee^ % Wdl-Country word for Kine or Ovit, 

Vol. L E la 
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74 S E C O N D. P A S T O R A L. 

In dreary fliade now Marian ly^s.^ong. 

And mixt with fighs thus wails in plaining fong. 

Ah woful day ! ah woful Aoon and mom ! 2$ 

Whfen firft by thcc my youngUnga white wtre (horn. 
Then firft, I ween, 1 caft a lover's eye. 
My fheep were filly, but more filly L 
Beneath the fhears they felt no lafting fmart. 
They loft but fleeces, while I loft a heart. 30 

Ah Colin J canft thou leave thy ftveetheart true ; 
What I have done for thee will Cicely do ? 
Will flie thy linen wafti, or hofen darn. 
And kpit ihee gloves made of her Own (j[>an yam ? 
WiU ihe with hufwife's hand provide Thy Meat, 3 $ 
And ev'ry Sunday mcxvk thy neckcloth plait ? 
Which o'er thy kcrfey doublet Q>reading wide. 
In fervice-pbnc drew Cic'iyh eyes afide, 

Whcre-c*cr I gad I cannot hide my care. 
My new difaftcrs in my look appear. 46 

White as the curd my rud^ cheek is grown, 
So thin my features that I'm hardly known ; 
Our neighbours tdl meoft in joking talk 
Ofafties, leather, oatmeal, bran and chalk i 
Unwittingly of Marian they divine, 4} 

And wift.not that with thoughtful love f pine. 
Yet Colin CUutt untoward fhepherd fwain. 
Walks whiftling blithe, while pitiful I pldn. 

Whilom with thee 'twas Marian* t dear delight 
To moil all day, and merry-make at night. 50 

If in the foil you guide the crooked (hare. 
Your early breakfaft is my conftant care ; 
And when -with even hand you ftrow the grain, 
I fright the thievifh rooks from off the jplain. 
In mifling days when I my threiher heard, 55 

With nappy beer I to the bourn repaired ; 

Loft 
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toll in the'mufict of jthewhiflip^. flails ' ' 

Togazebn thee ][ lef(,|cUe;Aiip%l|i{ig,pfti};) ^il .. 

Ift harveft when tlip i^jiia was, fnpuiite4:^^W ., i i . 1 
My leaAei-n bQtUe;4Jbij47 i9!^>j['\*^yi ' 'l^ f^d 
When-c * '" ^yfifb.^^^rtW : n ' > 

AYidha^ ^[for,t)^y f^j 

y^henh io,wfrs;iw)e^€,&e«j.' 

Andwl tl^y.xs^r,.,;,, ;. .. 6$ 

A^aitir k.ftow 4^i ; j \\ ;. o?, 

Strait o jpl^c't^ ;,,: ;, /j:,.| 

I tlic'd ,1 jley h(S^^y^ ,; , r 70 

With ci '4 ^>*fd[lt}iy:Ja€ft, j / 

Laii Friday*^ eve, when as the fun was fet^ 
I, near yon ftile, three fallow gypfies met. 
Upon my hand they caft a poring look, 75 

Bid me ^ware, and thrice their heads they fhook. 
They faid that many croffes I muft prove, 
Some in my worldly gain, but moll in love. 
Next morn I mifs'd three hens and our old cock. 
And off the hedge twc^r^pii^fee^gad a fmock. 8* 

I bore^thefe lofles with M^tli^bli^ian mind, 
And no miihaps couM ffl^l/i^Jiile thou wert kind. 
But lince, alas ! I grew nij Co/in^s fcorn, 
I've known no pleafure, night, or noon, or morn. 
Help me, ye gypfies, bring him home again, 85 

And to a.conflantlafs give back her fwain. 

Have I not fate with thee full many a night, 
;When dyi'fig cmheii v^rk our onl^ light. 
When ev*ry creature did in flumbers lye, 
Befides our cat, my Colin Uout, and I ? 90 

E 2 N* 
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78 THIRD PASTORAL. 

Vf hither fliTSiT'fpplr^lf npiir IrTngTTniWrin ♦lUHU;^)-' ~ 

Whether thy mufe does at Ne^-market run^ 
Or does with go^s ^ a fts^ reg^Je,^^ ^ , . - ^ r 
Ami keigliHn li^r'coqcf its^\wth l^ck and akr ^ v 
Or eife at wakes with Joan and Hodgt rejoice, 15 

Where jyUrfey*^ lyricks fwell in every voice ; 
Yet fuffer me thoujb^ qf wpj^'(i]pus meed. 
Amid thy bays to weave this rural weed. 

Now the Sun drove adown the weftern road. 
And oxen ftid aflfeft fcf^get thiJoad/T ' 20 

The clown fatigu'd trudg'd homeward with his fpade* 
Acrofs the mead^war flretcdi'/i die I^^then'd fhade : 
When 5/tfr^^f//fl.penfive ^pd forlorn, .,. ,., ,_. 
Alike with year"i)tn^ love and l^bQiir worn,' \ 

Lean'd on litx 1 
Didi 

Come : 

From SparabeUa Bumkinet is fled y 
The ribbop ths^t his vaj'roua c^dgej wpn^ 

Sure if he'd eyes (\ut LofUe^ ih'ey fajh k^ none) 
I whilom by that ribbon had been khowii, 
Ah, well-a-day! rmfhfent With baneful ffflart,' 
Pof with tka» ribbon he^ beftowM his Reari. 

My plfiint^y$lafe$t muththii hurt hen- 4tidf 35 

T/V h^d/o tru9 a immjih dm m maid. 

' 1 1. An Opcr* '^ ittcn^y th?F Author, caUetJ th« JVoffd'in the 
* Sun^ or x\ie Kingdom of Birth \ he fs alio ramoug for his 
Song on the f^^ta-ttriarket Horfe-kace^ fnd feveral others 
that are lung by the Brf/j^ Swains 
17. Meedy «n otd word for FoW of Rraovfn. 

,<$. Hanc fine ten* port circum 

Inter viariccs ederam tibi ferpere hurot. 
a e,, Incumbens tereti Damoi fie cotpit Olivs^. 
33. f^heuty anoWworrffigni^wgttrr/ or*</ri*ff/; 




Shall 
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T H. E D U M P S. 79 

Shall heayy Clwnfilu with me compare ^ 
View ^hia, ye lovers, and like me despair. 
Her blubber'd lip hfimxLXXy pipesis worn,> 
And in her breadi tobacco whifs are bm-se ; 49 

The cleanly cheefe-^mrs Ae could never tnm. 
Her aukward fift ctid ne'er employ the ek«m; 
If e'er (he brew'd» the drink would fttait go four,.. 
Before it ever felt the thunder^s power:. 
No hufwi^ the dowdy creature knew ; 4$ 

To fum up all, her tongue confef&'d the flirew. 

My plaint f y€ Utfis^ ivith this hurtbeit aidy 
^Th bard/o tru0 a damfd dks a maid. 
' I've often feen my viiage in yon lake,. 
Nor are my features of the homelieft make. ;o 

Though Clamps may boaft a whito* dye,< 
Yet the black flbe turns in my rolling eye i 
And faireft blofibms drop with every blaft, 
But the brown beauty will like holUes lad. 
Her wan complexion's^ like the wither'd leek, 5 5 

While Katheiine pears adorn my ruddy cheek. 
Yet fhe, alas I the witlefs lout hath won. 
And by her gain, poor S/araSeii's undone ! 
Let hares and hounds in coupling ilraps unite. 
The clucking hen make friendihip with the kite, 69 
Let the fox fimply wear the nuptial noofe. 
And join in wedlock with the wadling goofe ; , 
For love hath brought a flranger thing to pafs. 
The faireH fhepherd weds the fouled lafs. 

Mj plaint i ye lajfesy nmtb this burthen aid^ 65 

'7/V hardfi true a damfel dies a maid. 

37 Mopfo Nifa daCiir, quid nqa fperemns Amantes ^ Virg. 

49. Ncc futn adeo ioformis, nuper rac in Litorc vidit * Vm*. 

53. Alba liguftra cadunt, vaccinia nigra leguntur. Yi a o. 
5p. JtaDgentur jam Gryphes equis ; xvoque feqaenti 

Cum canibus timidi venient ad pocula Dams. Vikg* 

£ 4 Sooner 
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So THIRD PASTOR A L. 

Sooner fhall cats difport in waters dear. 
And fpeckled mackrels graze the meadows fair^ 
Sooner fhall fcreech-owb baik in funny day^ 
And the flow afs on trees, like fquirrelsy play» J9 
Sooner ^all fnails on infeA pinions rove. 
Than I forgiet my fhepherd's wonted love. 

My plaint »• ye laffesy ijoitb this hurt ben aidf 
*Tis hardfo true a damjel dies a maid. 

Ah ! didft thou know what proffers I withftood, 75 
When late I met the Squire in yonder wood ! 
To me he fped, regardlefs of his game. 
While all my cheek was glowing red with fliame ; 
My lip he kifs'd, and prais'd my healthful look. 
Then from his purfe of filk a Guinea took, $• 

Into my hand he forc'd the tempting gold. 
While I with modeft ilruggling broke his hold* 
He fwore that Dick in liv'ry ftrip'd with lace, 
Should wed me foon to keep me from difgrace ; 
But I nor footman* prized nor golden fee, 8$ 

For what is lace or gold compared to thee ? 

My plaint t ye lajfes^ *witb this hurt hen aid^ 
*Tis hardfo true a damfeldies a maid 

Now plain I ken whence Lo've his rife begun. 
Sure he was born fome bloody butcher's fon, 90 

Bred up in ihambles, where our younglings flain, 
Erfl taught him mifchief and to fport with pain. ^ 

The 

^7. Ante levM ergo ptfcentar tn ethere Cem 
£t frett dedituent nudo« io littore Pifces- 



Quam noftroiUius Ubator pe£lore vnitus. Viao* 

1^. Ttf k€9. Scire Chaucer 0^ to Ken, tnd Keude noCus A. S. 
€mnuau Goth. Kunuan, Germanis Kenneu, Dants Kitndt^ 
Iflaodis Kunna Belgis Kennen ThU word is of general 
life, but not very common, though not unknown to the vul* 
gar. Ken for frtf^icere is well known and ufcd /« difeever 
kj de eye. Ray. F. R. S. 

Kane 
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The father only filly iheep annoys. 

The fon the fillier (hepherdefs deftroys. 

Does ion ot father greater mif^^ef 4o ^ , < 91 

The^re iicruel» fothefoni&too. \J - . ,. 

My plaints, je laffes^ *wsth this burthen aiJf 
*'Tis hardfo true a damftl dies a maid. 

FarewdU yc woodsy ye^meadfi/ye fh^ams that flow ; 
A fudden death ihall rid me df my woe. 100 

This penknife keen my windpipe fhall divide. 
What, (hall I fall as fqueaking piga^ave dy'd ! 
No-^— To fome tree thia caaxafb I'll fufpend. 
B4]t worrying jcurs ^xH fuch untimely end 1 
ril fpeedf me to the pond^ . where the high flool 1 015 ; 
On tKe long plank hangs o'er the muddy pool^ 
That ilool, the dread of every fcolding quean \ 
Yet, fare a lover fhould not die fo mean I 
There plac'd aloft, I'll rave and rail by fits. 
Though all the p^rifli fay I've loft my' wits ; i ip 

And thence,' if courage hold, my felf I'll throw,' '^ 
And quench my paflion in the lake below. 

Ye laffesf eafeyour hurthen^ '<ea/e to meant . 
Andt by n^cafe forewarf^ d^ g9 mind your own* 

The fun was^ fet ; the night came on apace, n e ; 
And falling dews bewet around the place, , 
The'bat takes airy rounds on leathern ^ings. 
And the hoarie owl his woful dirges fiiigs ; 
The prudent maiden deems it now too late. 
And till to-morrow comes defers her fate. no ' 

Nunc fcio quid fit Amor, ^r. 

CrodtlirRMter magts tn paer improbiiB illc ^ ^ 
, Improbns illc psciv cmdelie ta ^i^oqae materr Vi m <^, ^ 

5^/- ^— : vivite Sylvae, : 

^ Pr accept tcfiirpccala^de motitir id DAtfatl"- L - ^ 

Ptferac Vi«o^ 

t E.J ' r&inisj>Ayj; 
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S ^ P EL U 

; -"'HdBWEtl A." ' . ; 

rr OBNEL J A, feated'in a dreary vale^ ' 
^ "^ In pen fiye mood rehears'd her piteous tale,. 
Her pheous tale the winds in fighs Kemoan, 
And pining echo anfwers groan for groan. 

I rue the day, a rueful day \ t^ow, .5 

The wofiil dayi a dayjipj^ed of Av^e ! * [ ' .. 

When Luilf4i(iiH Xq town his cattle drove, * 
A mkiden fine bedighthe hapt tolove;, ' ' 
The maiden fine bedight his love retains, . ' 

And for thcf village he forfakes the plains. * * * lO 
Return, my Lubberkini thefe ditties hear j 
Spells will 1 try, and fpells (hall eafe my care. 

With mjjharp heel I three times marl tHe ^rountt^ \ ' 
And turn me thr tee around f around^ around, . / 1 

When %x^ the ycar,^ I heard, the cuckow fing* .|«, 
And call with wej^pmenote the Wdding iprln^ , 
I ftraightway fet a running with luch hafle, * " /^ 
DebWab that won thie fiaock fcarce ran fo faft* 
Till fpent for lack of breath, quite weafy ffxmtk^ 
Uponarifing bai^^i feV^yv^,;;, ; -.'^^ ",, .' . Osy 

$. Diaper Mif^t^ from the Sa^fff) vvord digbtan^ whkh fig^ 
kifiet toiet id order. 

Th#n 
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Then doFd my (hoc, and by my troth, I (Wear, 

Therein I fpy'd this yellow fmled hair. 

As like to Luhberkin^ in curl and hue. 

As if upon his con^ly pate it grew. ' 

With my Jharf heel I three times mark the grwnd^ 25 
And turn me thrice around^ around^ around. 

At ere laft Midfummer no ileep I fbught, 
But to the field a bag .of hemp-feed brought, 
I fcatter'd round the feed on every fide. 
And three times in a trembling^ accent cry'd, . }• 
l^his hemp^fted nuith my virgin hand I/onxjf 
Whojhall my true'lo*ve be^ the crop Jhall monv. 
I flrait looked back, and if my eyes fpeak truth, 
With his keen A^the behind me came the youth. 

fVith myjharp heel I three times mark the ground^ 35 ; 
And turn me thrice aroiind^ around f around. 

Laft Valentine, the day when birds of kind 
Their paramours with mutual chirpings find ; 
I rearly rofe, juft at the break of day. 
Before the fun had chas'd the fiars away ; ; 4Q 

A field I went, amid the morning dew 
To milk my kine (for fo fhould hufwives do} 
Theefirft I fpy'd, and the firft fwain we fee; . 
In fpite of fortune ihall our true-love be ; ^ 
See, Lubber kin J each bird his partner take, 4^ '» 

And canft thou then thy fweatheart dear forfake ? 

With my fl>arp heel I three times mark the ground , 
And turn me thrice around, around, around, 

Laft May-day fair I fearch*d to find a fnail 
That might my fecret lover's name reveal 5 * 50 > 
Upon a goofeberry-bu(h a fnail I found, 
Vet dways fnails near fweeteft fruit abound. 

%u DpfjuadJoHj €OQtni£ted from the words de offtnd Jp #v. 

Ifeiz'dl 
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I feiz'd the venmne, home I qaickly fped, 

And on the hearth the milk-white embers fpread. 

Slow crawPd the fnail^ and if I right can fpell, 5^ 

In the foft afhes mark'd a curious L : 

Oh^ may this wond'roos omen lucky prove ! 

For L is found in Luhherkin and Lo*ve. 

With myjharp bed I three times mark thegrtund^ 
And turn me thrice around^ mroundf around, 60 

Two hazel-nuts I threw into the flame» 
And to each nut I gave a fweet-heart's name. 
This with the loudeft bounce me fore amaz'd^ 
That in a flame of brighteH colour blaz'd. 
Asblaz'd the nut fo may thyj)ainon grow, 6^ 

For 'twas thy nut that did fo brightly glow. 

IVitb myjharp heel I three times mark the ground^ 
And turn me thrice aroundy around j around. 

As peafcods once I pluck'd^ I chanc'd to fee 
One that was clofely fill'd with three times three, 70. 
Which when I crop'd I fafely home convey'd^ 
And o'er the door the fpell in ftcret laid. 
My wheel I turn'd, and fung a ballad new^ 
While from the fpindle I the fleeces drew ; 
The latch mov'd up, when who fhould hx^ come in. 
But in his proper perfon,^ — Luhherkin. jS^ 

I broke my. yarn furpriz'd the fight to fee,. 
Sure iign that he would break his word with me« 
Eftfoons I join'd it with my wonted flighty 
So may again his love with mine unite ! 80 

With my Jharf heel J three times mark the £r§tmd. 
And turned me thrice aroundy around^ around. 

Ar&#, X •^ "'^- ^*^' t*h* Jutpmffta'tta'm, ThfOC^ 

$6% DtphnU me malus urit^ ego fauic ia Daphnidc. 

Thit 
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This Lady -fly I take from off the grafts. 
Whofe fpotted back might fcarlet red AirpaA* 
Fly, Lady-Bird, North, South, or Baft or Wefi^ 8 J., 
Fly 'where the Man is found thaf I. lo(ue beft, . 
He leaves my kand», fee to the Weft he's-flown,^ 
To call my true-love from the faitWefs town^ 

Wtthnt^foarp heel 1 three times mark the grounds 
And turn me thrice arouudy, around, around^ gp' 

I pare this pippin round and round again,. 
My fhepherd's name to ilourifh on the plain. ^ 
I fling th' unbroken paring o?e^tny head,.^ 
Upon the grafs.a per£££LL.is read ;.. 
Yet on my heart a fairer L is feen. ^m 

Than what the paring marks upon the. green; 

Withjny Jharp heel I three times mark the ground, , 
jtnd turn me thrice around, around, around.. 

This pippin fhall another trial mak^. 
See from the core two kernels brown I take f i oo . 

This on my cheek for luhherkin is worn. 
And Boohyclod on t'other fide is borne. 
But Booiyclod-ioon drops upon the ground, 
A certain token that hia love's unfound,. 
While Luhherkin flicks firmly tp the laft ; loj 

Oh were his lips to.mine but join'd fo fail I 

fFith my Jharp heel L three times mark the ground, 
AndtMrn me thrice around, around, around. 

A» Luhherkin once fTept beneath a tree, 
I twitch'd his dangling garter from his knee^ y\% 
He wift not when the hempen fbing I drew. 
Now mine I quickly doff of inkle blue ; 

(|3. TrinTqike Ctp«t jace ; ne refpexeris. ViK«r* 

M^. NeAe tribus nodis ternos, Amarylli,. coloret 

Kede, AiBftrylli mode \ d( Veiieria die vincttls se^o. Vi % o. 

Together 
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Together faft j tyc the garters twain, 

And while I knit the knot repeat this ftrain. 

Tkree tim$s a trm-Uydt hm I tyefeeurt^ \.\ 5 

Firm he the knot 9 firm mt^ his loye endure. 

With my Jharf heel 1 three times nutrk the ground ^ 
And turn me thriee around i around^ around. 

As I was wont, I trudg'd laft market-day. 
To town, with new-laid eggs prefcnr*d in hay. 120 
I made my market long before 'twas night. 
My pujfe^rew heary, and my bafitet light. . 
Strait to the Apothecary's (hop I went. 
And in love-powder all my money fpcnt ; 
Behap what will, next Sunday after prayers, 1 25 . 

When to the ale-houfe Luhherkin repairs, 
T\itit golden fiiei into his mag Pll throw, , 
And foon the fwain with ferv^tt love fhall glow. 

With myjharp hetl I three time* mmrk the ground^ . 
And turn me thrice around^ around, around. 1 39 

But holdr— o«r Lightjhot barks, and cocks his ears,*, 
C'er yonder ftile fee Lubherkin^L^^Kn. 
He comes, he comes, Hobnelia*s not bewrayed. 
Nor ihall (he crown'd with willow die a maid. 
He vows, he fwears, he'll give me a g^een gown, 1 35 
Oh dear! Ifalladown, adown, adown ! 

113. Has Herbas, ttqac h«c Pootomihi ]e£U veneiw 

Ipfe dcdit M«ri8. Vm©. 

117. nvrkwUhivfim^trS, Tll^oc. 

iji.Nefcioqi^dcwtceft: & HyUx in Umine Ittuit. 
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o R,. T H e: 

♦ dirge: 

BUMKINET, GRUBBINOL. 

BUMKINET.. 

WHY, GruhhtHQl, doft thou fo wiftful fccro ? 
There's forrow in thy look, if right I deem. 
Tis true, yon oaks with yellow tops appear> 
And chilly blafts begin to nip the year ; 
Fiom the tall elm a fhower of leaves is borne, . ^ 

And their loft beauty riven beeches mourn. 
Yet even this feafon plea(ance blithe a/Fbrds, 
Now the fi^ueez'd prefs foams with our apple hoards. 
Come, let us hye^ and quaffa cheary bowI»^ 
Let cyder now luajh forronv from thy fiuL \ o 

GRUBBINOL. 
Ah Bumiimt L fince thou from hence wert gonr» 
From thefe fad plains all merriment u flown ; 
Should I reve^ my grief ^twould fpoil thy chear. 
And make thine eye overflow with 'many a tear. 

* X><>^t or Djrgt^ ftmovrafvI'Dttly ♦r^onj^ of Lwnentttfba 
over the 4e^ ; not ft contrtaion of the Uitla Diri^f ia the 
Popiih'Hyiiin l>/V/|ge Greffus meos^' m fomc pretend. B^% 
firMO tiieiilWlitttiit Djt4t^ Lmmdatt^ lo j{i«il# uA «xtol. 
Whence it is pofOble tli^ir Pjrkt aijd our ^''j;^, ^ts • Uudft- 
tory Song t^ poinm<mori|(« aod sppland the ]Dea4. 

XivriLL's Ihxehpiitiii, 

BUMKINET. 
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BUMKINET. 

Hangfirronv ! Let's to yonder hut repair, 15 

And with trim Tonnets caft away vur care, 
QQlian of Croydon well tky pipe can play, - \ 

Thou fing'ft moft {Wcet, o^er bills and far awowf. 
Of Patient Grijfel I dcvife to fing^ , 
And catches quaint ihall make the valiies ring. 20 
Conie, Gruhbinoly beneath this fhelter, come, ^ 
Fjt>m hence we view our flocks fecurely roam»^ 
GRUBBINOL. 

Yes,, blithibme lad, a t^e.I mean to fingv 
But withipy woe :) all diftant, valleys ring, 
The tale ihall make our kidlihgs <lroop,their head,! 25 ; 
For woe is me !*r-K>ttr Blouzelind is dead. 
BUMKINET 

Ir Blbuzelinda dead ? farewell my glee I , , 

No happinefs is now referv'd for me. 
!As the wood pigeon cooes without his mate,-. 
Sd ihall my doleful dirge bewail her fate. . 30 ' 

0£ Bloufulinda fair I mean to tell, . 
The peerlefs maid that did all maids excelF. 

Henceforth, the morn ihall dewy forrow ihed, . 
And ev'ning tears upon the grafs be fpread ; 
The rolling ilreams with watry grief ^all flow, 35 
And winds ihall moan aloud— rwheii loud they blow. 
Henceforth, as oft as autumn ihall return, 
The dropping trees, whene'er it rains, ihall mourn ;, 
This feafon quite ihall ilrip the country's pride, 
For 'twas m.zxxvaBU BlouxeUnda dy'd. • 40 

Where-e'er I gad, lBlou»eUn4 ihall view, . 

Woods, dairy, barn. andonowt tour paflion knew*i 

1 5 . tncipe Mopfe prior fi ^uos' ant Phy Ilidls icnet 
Aiit AlcoDiB babes Laudes, ant jurgia CcMdrl. 
' Ji}.G2#/, Joy J from lhf''i>«i/r^r Glwren^ to recrtittep ^ 



When'' 
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When I dired my eyes to yonder wood, 
Frefh rifing forrow curdles in my blood. 
Thither I've often been the damfel's gaide, 45 

When rotten fticks our fuel have fopplyM ; 
There I remember how her faggots large» 
Were frequently thefe happy flioulders charge. 
Sometimes this crook drew hazel boughs adown^ . 
And fluffed her apron wide with nuts fo brown ; 50 
Or when her feeding hogs had mifs'd their way, 
' Or wallowing 'mid a feaft^f acorns lay ; 
Th' untoward creatures to the ftye I drove. 
And whillled all the way*— or told my love. 

If by the dairy's hatch I chance to hie, $5 

I ihall her goodly countenance eipie. 
For there her goodly countenance I've feen. 
Set off with kerchief ftarch'd and pinners dean. 
Sometimes, like wax, fhe rolls the butter round. 
Or with the wooden lily prints the pound. 60 

Whilom I've feen her ikim the clouted cream. 
And prefs from fpongy curds the milky ftream. 
But now, alas I thefe ears fhall hear no more 
The whining fwine furround the dairy door, 
Ko more her care ihall fill the hollow tray, 65 

To fat the guzzling hogs with floods of whey. 
Lament^ ye fwine, in grunting fpend your grief. 
For you, like me, have loft your fole relief. 

When in the barn the founding flail I ply. 
Where from her fieve the chaff was wont to fly, jm 
The poultry there will feem around to ftasid. 
Waiting upon her charitable hand. 
No fuccour meet the poultry now can find. 
For they, like me, have loft their BtouxelintL 

Whenever by yon barley mow 1 pafs, 75 

Before my eyes will trip the tidy lafs. 

Ipitch'd 
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I pitched the (heaves (oh could I do fo now) 
Which (he in rows pitM on the growing mow. 
There every denle my heart by love was gain'd. 
There thefweet kift my coart/hip has expkinM^ S<9 
Ah Blouvulini I that mow I ne'er (hall fee» 
Bat thy memorial will revive in me. 

Lament, ye fields* afid rueful fymptoms (how, 
Henoefbrdi let not the fmelling primrofe grow ; 
Let weeds inftead of butter-flowers appear* 85 

And meads, inftead of dai(ies, hemlock bear ; 
For cowflips fweet let dandelions fpread. 
For Biouzelifu/a, blithfome maid, is deadt 
Lament ye fwains, and o*er her grave bemoan. 
And fpell ye right this verfe upon her Hone. g9 

£#r# Blouaelinda /)Vi— ^/at, alas f 
Wtep fi>iphirdi^''-'^ani rememhtr fiejh isgrafs. 
GRUBBINOL. 
Albeit thy fongs are fweeter to mine ear, , 
Than to the thirfty cattle rivers clear ; 
Or winter porridge to the laboring youth, 95 

Or buns and fugar to tbe damfers tooth ; 
Yet Blouxelinda^i name (hall tune my lay. 
Of her I'll (ing for ever and for aye. 

"When Blouzelind expired, the wether's bell 
Before the drooping flock toird forth her knell ; 100 
Thefolemn death-watch clickM the hour (he dy'd. 
And (hrilling crickets in the chimney cry'd \ 

84. Pro moUi violl, pro pvrpareo NtrcHF»^ 

Carduus, & fpiais furgit Paliurus acatis. Vl&#. 

90. Et Tutnulum facite, & tumulo fuperaddite Carmen. 
93. Tale toam carmen nobis, Divine Poeta, 

Qnale fopor feffis in gramtne : <)ttale per flBftnm 
Dulcis aqufle faliente fitim reftinguere riTO. 
N08 tamen Imbc qnoeumqve nKMb tibi noftra viciflim 
Dicemtts, Dspkakiq^ tuom tolU iii«» #4 4^»* Vi a o . 

The. 
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The boding raven on her cottage fate, 

<And with hoarfe croking warn'd us of her fate ', 

The lambkin, which her wonted tendance brcd» loj 

Drop'd on the plains that fatal inftant dead ; 

Swarm'd on a rotten ftick the bees I fpy*d, 

-Which erfl: I faw when goody J>o^fon dy*i. ^ , 

How fb^l I, void of tears, her death relate, 
While Qn her darling's bed her mother f^tei 1x0 
Thefe words the dying Rlouzelinda fpoke. 
And of the dtadht none the will rt^oke, ^ 

Mother, qiioth (he, let not the poultry need, 
And give the goofe wherowith to r^e her breed^ . , 
Be thefe my fifter'» care-r-and ev'ry mom 1 1 j 

Amid the ducklings let her fcatter corn | t 

Thefickly calf that'« hous'd, be fure to tend, 
Feed him with milk, and from bleak colds defend. - 
Yet ere I die — fee, mother, yonder (helf. 
There fecretly Pve hid my worldly pelf. 129 

Twenty good (hillings in a rag I laid. 
Be ten the Parfon's, for my iermon paid. 
The reft is yours — my fpinning-wheel and rake. 
Let Su/an keep for her dear fifler's fake $ 
My new ftraw hat that's trimly lin'd with green, 1 25 
Let Peggj wear, for ihe's a damfel clean. 
My leathern bottle, long in harvefts try'd, 
^e GruhbinoPs — this iilver ring beiide : 
Three iilver pennies, and a nine-pence bent, 
A token kind, to Bumkinet is fent. 130 

Thus fpoke the maiden, while her mother cry*d. 
And peaceful,' like the harmlefs lamb, fhe dy'd. 

To ihow their love, the neighbours far and near, 
FoUow'd with wiftfal look the damfel's bier. 
,^. K^ijc-n fjUkjTfAim «tv taunfUf vt fdu Kt/;)^itv. Theoc. 

Sprigg*d 
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Sp"Rg'd rofemary the lads and laffes bore, 1 3 ^ 

While difmaUy the Parfon walkM before. 
Upon her grave the rofemary they threw, 
Thedai£e, batter.flow*r, and endive blue. 

After the good man. warn'd us from his tcxt» 
That none could tell whofe turn would be the next ; 
He faid, that heaven would take her foul, no doubt, . 
And fpoke the hour-glafs in her praife — quite out. 14^ 

To her fwbct mem'ry flow'ry garlands ftrung. 
O'er her now empty feat aloft were hung. 
With wicker rods we fenced her tomb around, 14$; 
To ward from man and beaft the hallow'd groand> 
Left her nev*^ grave thePaHbn*s cattle raze. 
For both his hbrfe and cow the church- yard graze. 

Now we trudg'd homeward to her mothfeir's farm, 
Td drink new cyder muIPd, with gingei* warm. 1 50 
For gaffer Tre^id-mjell told us by the by, 
Excijpve forronv is exceeding dry. 

While bulls bear horns upon their curled brow. 
Or laffes with foft Uroakings milk the cow ; 
While padling duck$ the ftanding lake de/ire, . 155 
Or batt'ning liogs roll in the fmking mire ; 
While moles the crumbled earth in hillocks raifei 
So bng (hall fwains tell BlouxiUndJ% praife. 

Thus waiPd the louts in melancholy drain, 
TUl bonnx ^ufan fped acrofs the plain ; 1 6« 

They feiz'd the lafs in apron clean array'd, 
And to the ale-houfe forc'd the willing maid;. 
Jn ale and kifles they forget their cares, , • 
And Sit/att Blouzelinda*s lofs repairs.. 

153. Dum jugt nMBtis Aper, flnyios dom PiTcis tintbit 
Damqae Tbymo pafcenmr apec, Dum rore ctcade, 
fiemper honos noraeaqiie lawn, UudeTque manebant. 

* ATURD A t 
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O R, T H E 

, FLIGHTS. 

BOWZYBEUS- 

SUBLTMER ftraip's, O ruftic Mufe, prepare ; 
forget a-while the barn and dairy's care j 
Thy homely voice to loftier numbers raife. 
The drunkard's flights require fonorous lays. 
With Bowxyietljf' fongs exalt thy verfe, j 

While rocks and woods the various notes rehearfe. 
"^ * *Twas in the fbafon when the reapers toil 
Of the ripe harveft 'gan to rid the foil j| 
•Wide? through the field was fcen a goodly rout, 
dean damfels bound the gathered iheaves about, lo 
The lads with fhiarpen'd hook and fweating brow 
Cut down the labours of the winter ^pl6w. 
To the neir hedge young Sufaii Akps kfide. 
She feign'd her coat or garter was uhty'd, 
Whate'er fhedid, fhc floop'd adown unfeen, i| 

And inerry reapers, what they lifl, will ween. 
Soon (he rofe up, and cry'd with voice fo fhrill 
That echo anfwer'd from the diflant hill ; 
The youths and dan^fels ran to 5ufan*% aid. 
Who thought fome adder had the lafs difmay'd. 20 

When fall afleep rthey Bo'wxyheus fpy'd. 
His hat and oaken ilafF lay clofe befide. 

%% . Scrtt procul tanttun CApiti dcUpfi j acebftnt. Vi a o* 

That 
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Tiiat Smxriytettt who could fwcctly fixi^ 

Or with the rofin'd bow torment the firing : 

That Bowxyheus who with finger's fpeed 25 

Coild call^Ibft \;|ad)lin^ jroinl t|e bre£tliii\g^lFfed ; \ 

't'hat Bo'wxyheus wno with jocund tongue. 

Ballads and roundelays and catches fung. 

They loudly laugh to fee the- (famfers fright. 

And in difport furround the drunken wight. 30 

Ah Brwxyiie, whyj didft l^ou |tay fo^ongfj 
The mugs were large,' the dnnk was wondrous ftrong I 
Thou ihould'ft hay^left^the^W before 'twas night. 
But thou fat'ft toping tiO tlie morning Ugbt. f 

Cic^/y, brifk maid, fteps forth, ^Ojcfpre, the ro^t, ,35 
And kifs'd with fmacking lip the fnoaring loutj 
For cuHom fays, Whoier this 'venture ^r^fyist 
For fuch a'ki/s ifemands 41 pair ofgltwu* 
JBy herexiaippk i>(?rf4Jr/,bVl4ergrQw$, ^ , ^^ ., ;^ 
And plays, a pickling flraw within his ^ofe,: , • 40 
He rubs his noftrii, ^and in wonted jofas . , , .... 
The fneering Twains with ilamim'ring fpeech be(pc;i99k 
To you, my lads, I'll fingmy carols o'er. 
As for the maids— I've fomething elfe in ilorc. 

No fooner 'gan he raif^ his tunefi^) foag, 45 

But lads and kues round about him throng. 
Not balla^-£nger plac'd above the croud 
Sings with a note fo ihrilling fweet and. lpud« , 
Nor parifli-clerk who calk the pfalm fo dear. 
Like Bvwxybeus fooths th' attentive ear. $• 

40. StPguineis frontem moris & temport pingit. Vik» 
43. Carmiift que VaHk, cogndcite \ csrminft voKr* 

Huic aliod 'm^rjcedis erit. Vit«. ' 
47 . Nee tantum Pnabo gtudct ParDafia rapes, 

Nee tantum K.ti6dope mhnntar &r Ilitiaraft Orphet. Yi r o. 

. Of 
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THEFLIGHTS. 95 

Of nature's laws his carols firft began. 
Why the grave owl can never face the fun. 
For owls, as fwauis obferve, tleteft the Hght, 
And only iing and feek their prey by night. 
How turnips hide their fwelling heads below, ^^ 
And how the clofing ^olworts upwards grow ; 
How Will-a-fFi/p mifleads niglit-faring clowns, 
O'er hills, and finking bogs, and pathlefs downs. 
Of liars he told that fhoot with (hinioig trail. 
And of t]ie glow-worm's light that gilds his tsU* 6% 
He func; where wood-cocks in the fummer feed. 
And in what climates they renew their breed ; . 
$ome think to northern coafb their flight theytend^ 
Or to the moon in midnight hours afcend. 
Where fwallows in the winter's feafon keep, 64 

And how the drowfy bat and dormoufe ileep. 
How nature does the puppy's eyelid clofe, 
Till the bright fun has nine times fet and rofe. 
For huntfmeh by their long experience find. 
That puppies fHll nine rolling funs are blind. 7^ 

Now he goes on, and £ngs of fairs and (hows. 
For flill new fairs before his eyes arofe. 
How pedlars flails with glitt'ring toys are laid* 
The varipus fairings of the xountry-maid. 
Long filken laces hang upon the twine, jrj , 

And rows of pins and amber bracelets fhine; 
How the tight lafs, knives, combs, and fcifTars fpiea. 
And looks oh thimbles with defiring eyes. 
Of lotteries next with tuneful note he told. 
Where filver fpoons are won and rings of gold. 80 
The lads and laffes trudge the flreet along. 
And all the fair is'crouded in his fong. 

51. Oar fwmin htd poffibly retd 7ujfer^ from whence he might 
hftvc colle^ed thcfe philofophict! obfervations; 
Ntrnque ctoebat uti magnum per intne coi«Sta, 5f c. 

The 
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96 SIXTH PASTORAL- 

The mountebank now treads the ftage, and* fells 

His pills, his balfams, and his ague-fpells ; 

Now o'er and o'er the tiimble tumbler {(JriRgs, 85 

And on the rope the vefit'rous maiden ifWings ; 

Jack Pudding in his party-colour'd jacket 

Toflcs the glove, and jokes at every packet. 

Of Raret'Jhvws he fung, and PimcFs feats, . 

Of pockets pick'd in crouds, and various cheats, 9# 

Then fad hfe fung she Chitdren in the Wood. 
Ah barb'rous uncle, ilainM with infaht^blood I 
How blackberries they pluck'd ib deikrts wild» 
And fearlefs at the glittering fauchion fmiVd ; 
Their little corps the robin-red-breafts' found, 9 j 
And ilrowM with pious bill the leaves around. 
Ah gentle birds I if this ytx{t lafts fo long. 
Your naxhes fhall liye for ever in my fotlg. 

For buxoih Joan he fung the doubtful ftrife» 
How the fly failor made the maid a wife. io« 

To louder ilrains he raisM his voicej to tell 
What woeful wars in Chivy-chaeM befell, 
When Fiircy drove tlte deer witb hound and horn. 
Wars to henuept hy children yet unborn / 
Ah WItFrington, more years thy life had crown'd^ 
l£ thou hadH never heard the horn or hound ! 106 
Yet fhall the Squire who fought on bloody flumps. 
By future bards be wail'd in doleful dumps. 
' J/I in the landofEJfex next he chaunts, 
How to fleek mares flarch quakers turn gallants : t lo 

97. Poftunati tmbo, iTquld met camiinft pofTunt, 

Nulla dies unqaam memori vot eximet evo. Vt 11 o« 

99. A Seng in the Comedy of Ltmejer Leve^ begisning if &A 
diet and a Sailor^ Sec. 

109. A Song of Sir J, Dtnbam^t. See hit Poems. 

How 
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How the grave hrnther ftood ^n baak-fo^yeen,- 
Happy for him if mares had never been I 

Then he was feiz'd with a religious qualm^ 
And on a fudden, fung the^lKundredth pfahn. 

He fung of r^^ IVtlch^ and -S^w^^^ 6'f(;/, 1 15 

W%)r ihOald^tfell t^f iatetdanOtxknonV' -" '' '^ 
Or JVantlefi Dragon (lain by valiant Moore, 
The bvwer of Rofamondt pr if (?^iVi Hood, 1 1 ^ 

And how the graft now gronvs mthere Troy town ftood f 

His carrols ceas'd : the lift'ning- maids and fwainj 
Sdbm-tfillt^iWar.fibm^foftimpefftftrfti^'ni. - 
Sadflen'Jlaj»fe| siflUifi-teMel^^^^n^ c^. ..v. 
Swears kiffes fwe^IflioiUidHvellftevaird his fong. 
The dainiels laughing fly : the giddy clown 125 

Again upon a whtM^ftMaiT drops adown y 
*he|)o^r<hat^ft|rt*% drunk, his fleep attends, 
m; ruddy, Ukt?H^|ratjc, X&t'ts^t^ ^ktk^^: '' A 

a i ' !*• Et foitu»at*n> J.fciifi^am \litmaU ftiiflcnt i : j : 'd . \ 
. ' Pafiph»cn. n : (■ i ► 

• I tf, Q^id loquar ^ ut Swllam Niii, fifcV • 
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ALPHABETICAL CATAtCK^tl^/ 



off 






Names, Pl^nVs,, .Fjlgsf^^SaiFiru/.t^jirBird^, B«ft^, 
Inf(p6ts, andvpther lo^atetiil tliings)kReaiioniBUi> 
.. : 'I I'linthafefiaaoralii' ■■' '•*':■.! ^ - 

Bull 2, 104 

Boovj(c[of . 1 ,14, (02 

*utt«- I, 33 

BpwKjieuf 6, 

Butcl^r . .' 3> 90 

BvtUrfiower 5» 85 

Buxoma - . - i^ 14 



Galf li i6» I, 55 

Capon I9 90 

Car. 2, 65 

Cat 2, 90. J, 67 

T/rr^ 2, 20.6, 35 

Clover- grafs \ if 1/42 
Clod^poU ' I, 

Churn 3> 42 

Colworts 



Akhoufe 


'.Ul UltJj^'-^i 


Apple 


^7m 


•?.^. 


Apron 2, 
Afs 


IG^Vi 


^6^^ 


3» 6.3, 


70 


Autumn 


5' 3- 5» 


37 


B 






Barley 2 


» 70- 5» 


7< 


Ballad-finger 


6, 


47 


Bat 


3» 


i»7 


Bateman 


6, 


J17 


Bays 


3> 


18 


Barn 1, 


U2. 5» 


69 


Beech 


5 


, 6 


Bee 


5» 


107 


Blackberry 


2, 
6, 


44 
9Z 


Blind-man's-buff i. 


95 
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Colworts 


•6, 56 


Clum/ilis 


3» 30 


Cock 


«> 79 


Comb 


6, 77^ 


Cow I, 16. 1, 81 


r. 2, 104 


Colin Clout 


2, I 


Clouted Cream 


5, 61 


Cowilips 


5* 87 


Chalk 


2, 44 


Cricket 


5, 102 


Curd 


5» 62 


Cuddy 


I 


Church-yard 


5, 148 


Cuckow 


4» '5 


Cur 


1, 56 


Cyder 


5- i$o 


Corns 


1, 28 


D 




Dairy 
Daific 


5» 42 
I, 44 


Da&delion 


5» 87 


^Deborah 


4» 18 


Death-watch 


5, lOI 


D'Urfey 


3> 9 


Goody Dobbins 


2, 104 


Deer 


1, 36 


Did 


3» 83 


Doc 


I, .6 


Dorcas 


6, 39 


Dragon 


6, 118 


Drink 


3» 43 


Goody Dob/oM 


5, 108 


Duck 


5» M=? 


Duckling 


S. »i6 


Duckingftool 


3* 1C.5 



E 



Sss* 



120 
F 



E X. 

Elm 

Endive 

Epitaph 



Fair 
Fawn 
Fox 
Fuel 



S» 



'.M 



Si $0 



I, 16 

3» 61 
5»/4^ 



G 



Gilly-flowcr 

Gloves 

Glow-worn*i 

Garter 

Goldfinch 

Ginger 

Gooie 



6, 38 

6, 60 

4> no 

I, 5* 

Gillian of Croydon i 5, 'ly 
Goofeberry 4»*5« 

Green Gown 4/ 1135 

Grafs :• ' '; Cl 4^ ^4 
Grubbinol 5, 

Gypfy ^;u t|-74 



.H 



Hare 

Holy- day 

Hayccck 

Haeel-Nut 

Harveft 

Hemlock 

Jhfempfeed 

Heifer 

Hen : 

Hour-glafs 

HoJly 

Ho&n 



L 
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' ' 3» 5^ 
I I', 66 

.1,' 7l2 

•6, g 

5» 86 

\ 4f 2*8 

i> 215 

'3f 60 

3i^44 

i*-3'3 
Hobnelia, 





INDEX. 




flohnelia 


4t 


Lilly- bullero 


6, 116 


Hot-cockles 


i, 99 


Linnet 


3» 3 


Hog 


5» 5» 






Hodge 


3» »5 


M 




Horfc 


5, 148 






Goodman Hodges 


Is 122 


Mackerel 


3. <58 


Hound 


* 3» 59 


May-day 


I. 58 


I 




Magpie 
Milk-paU 


3' 1 






Mare 


6, 110 


Jack- Pudding 


6, 87 


Mu^ 


6, 3* 


Jay 


J' ^ 


Marian 


2, 9 


Joan 


6, 99 


Moore 


6, 118 


ilifh Trot 


6, 116 


Marygold 
Midfummer-Eve 


I. 46 

4» »7 


> K 




Mole 


S» >57 


JCatherine Pear 
Kid 


3. 56 
»» 54 


Mountebank 
Mow 


6. 8j 

S' 75 


Kercjiief 


5. 5« 


N 




IticUing 


5^ 25 






Kifs 


«> 73 


Neckcloth 


i« 56 


Kite, 

Kcrfey Doublet 

Knife \ 


3» ^«^ 
a» 37 

1, 89 


Nuts 
Ninepence 


5. SO 
5» '«9 


J^ngcup 


«» 43 







iL. 




Oak 


5> 3 






Oatmeal 


2» 44 


JLady Bird 


4* 8« 


Owl 


6. SB 


LcaSier 


a» 44 


Oxen 


3> ao 


Ijami) 


J» 53 


^ 




Lnbhin Clout ' 


i> 


p 




Lo¥c Powder 


4, 124 






Lambkin 


S» »^ 


Ploaghing 


a. s« 


Lottery 


6, 79 


Peafe-cod 


4. 69 


:Lark 


I* 3 


Penny 


S» '29 


Leathern Bottle 
'Ubberkin 


S» «27 

4> 7 


Penlcnife 


S, ia5 
3. 101 


•juecK 


5* 60 
3t SS 


Pigeon 
Pedlar 


s. 29 

6. :;3 

Pig 
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fig 

Pinn€r 

Pippin 

Pottage 

Potatoe 

Fuddine 

Primroie 

Fatiinf Grifil 

Poultry 

Pariih Clerk 

Puppy 

R 
Rake 
Raven 

Robin-red-breaft 

Ring 

Rook 

Ro/amond 
Roaft Beef 
Ribbon 
Rofemary 
Riddle 

S 
Swinging 
Spring 
Sanvney 
Sage 
SciiTars 
Sheep 
Straw-Hat 
Sloe 
Smock 
Snail 

Spinning Wheel 
Squirrel 
Sugar 
Sufam 
bquire 
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5> 95 
1, 84 

5»^4 
S» »9 

6, 49. 
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6, 67 

i> 123 
5» J03 
6, 119 

6, 9S 

2» 54 
6, 119 

1, 89 
3» ^9 

5» 137 
I9 111 

I, 103 
4, 16 

6, 115 
2» 13 
6» 77 

2, 28 

5» 125. 

3, 52 
4> 18 
3» 7" 

5» '23 

3» 70 

5» 96 

124. 

3' 76 
F 3 



Sowing 


2, 53 


Swallow 


i> 29, 


Sbon 


6, 117 


Swine 


5» 64 


Summer 


It 61 


Silver Spogu* 


6r 8a 


3» 


See-fawinff 

T 
Thimble 


8» 107 


6r 79^ 


Throftlc 


i> 2^ 


Tobacco 


3> 4^ 


Gaffer Tnadwill 


6, 120 


TrqjfiTown 


Turnip 
Threfliing 


1, 86 


«> 55 


True-love's Knot 


4* 115 


V 




Valeniineh Dzy 


4» 37 


Udder 


'» 4 


W 




Wake 


^' 4 


Weather 


5' 99 


Winter 


I9 60 


Weed 


5» 85 


fVill-a-Whi/t 
Wheat-lheaf 


6, 57 


6, 126 


Whey 


'5» 66. 


Whitepot 


Jf 92 


Wood 


5» 43 


Worky Day 


I, 63 


Woodcock 


6, 61 


Whittling 


5* ^ 


Yarn 


4* 77 


Youngling 


2» 26 
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TRIVIA 

• -, ' ' • ■ < •' ' *. 

PR, THE 

■.'■,■ ■ .■ •-•;:. ■ ■ X ■ ■ 

;, ART OF WALKING. 

THE STAEETS OF- 

L O N D O N. 



^0 ti Matx't pedis ? An, f «# via duett, in JJrbtm f 

■ •'- ■ ■ ■ • •; ■ ■ ■ Virg. 
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'Advertisement. 

CT'HE w^rU, J bdliifk. lutilkfkl^fi Uith wfict nfm^ 
•^ thai I n$td no$ takt much rfU* Tht criiUh mayfii 
hy this pomf that I walk on fpotf which probably nu^ 
favo mt^om thtirtnvy, jl^oM Ji$ /frty/f r^iji that 
pajpon lii-^i \j^m'lM^fi mrnf^^blipd-^^^yina thty 
allow me an honour hitherto only Jhewn to better writers j^ 
7 hat of denying me to be the author of my own works* ^ 

Gentlemen i'\ftheti k^ny thing in this poem gocd enough 
to dtfpleafe youy and if it he any Gdn>antage to you to af 
crihe it to fome perfon of greater merits I Jhall acquaint 
you<t for^omr con^fjKt^ thoK among jfiany fther obligations % 
J owefe^ve^albintfofit to'Dr, iwlft. Jftid if^hi will 
fo far continue your favour as to nurite againf it, I beg 
you to oblige me in accepting the following motto : 

-:— -isfpn tu, in Triviisy inrfofte, fokba^, 
Strjdenti, mifcrum, ' niJmlaV 'difperdef^^taVrtien'? 
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BOOK I. 

Of the ImfJemtttts for nvalking the Stretts, an J Sig 
of the Weather. 

THROUGH winter ftreets to ftecr yoor cour: 
aright, 
tt)w to walk clean by day, and /kfe by night. 
How joftling crouds, with pruden<se to dedinc. 
When to afTert the wall, and when refign, 
Ifmg: Thou,,7r/a//Vz, Goddefs, aid'myfong. 
Thro' ^acious ftreeta condu£l thy bard along 5. 
By thee tranfportcd, I fccurely ftray 
Where winding alleys lead the doubtful: way,. 
The iilent court, and opening iqnare explore^. 
And long perplexing lanes untrod before. ' i 

To pave thy reahn, andfmooth the broken way &» 
]^rth from her womb a flinty tribute p^ys ; 
£pr thee the ftiirdy pavior thumps the ground, 
Whilft ev'ry Ib^ke his laboring lung^ refouQd ; 
For thee th« Scavenger bidd kennels glide; i 

Within their bounds, and heaps of dirt fubflde* 
My yoathfiil bofom burns with thirft of fame,^/^ 
From the great theme to build a glorious name. 
To tread in*paths to ancient bards unknown^ 
And bind my temples with a Civic crown j 2 

F 5 Bi 
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3ut more, my country's love demands the lays, 
My country's be the profit, mine the praife. 

When the black youth at chofen ftands rejoice, 
Aftd clean ycvr Jhoes fefbunds from every voice*; 
When late their miry fides ftage-coaches fliow, 1 5 
And their ftifF horfes through the town move flow j 
When all the Mali in leafy ruin lies. 
And damfels firft renew their oyfler cries : 
Then let the prudent walker fhocs provide. 
Not of the Spanijb or Morccco hide ; 50 

The wooden heel may raife the dancer's bound, 
And with the fcallop'd top his flep be crown'd : 
Let firm, well -hammered folesproteft thy feet 
Thro' freezing fnows, and rains, and foaking fleet. 
Should, the big laft extend the (hoes too wide, 35 

Each Aone will wrench th* unwary Hep afide : 
The fudden turn, may ftretch the fwclUng vein^ 
J'hy cracking joint unhinge, or ankle fprain ; ; 
And when too (hdrt the modifh fhoes are worn. 
You'll judge the feafons by your fhooting corn. 40 

Nor fhould it prove thy lefs important care 
To choofe a proper coat for winter's wear. 
Now in thy trunk thy D'Oily habit fold. 
The filken drugget ill can fence the cold ; 
The frieze'S'fpcngy nap is foak'd -with rain, 45 

And fhow'rs foon drench the camlet's cockled grain, 
True *4f^fney hrozA cloth with its fhag unfhorn, 
Unpierc'd is in the lafling tempeft worn : 
Be this the horfeman's fence ; for who would wear 
Amid the town the fpoils of Ruffta^s bear ? 50 

Within x\it Roquelaureh clafp thy hands are pent. 
Hands, that ftretch'd forth invading arms'prevent. 

• * ^Tqwn'mOxforffflire. 

Let 
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Let the loop'd AiT>^W the fop €iTibiraCe, • ' 

Or his d«cp.clo«lk:>bcffi^tte'j»*dyer'\<rrth kce; '» -^ 
That garment bdft^he wiftcer^srage'dtfeird?;^ ' *' '^^'s'i 
Whofe ariipk f6i»m WkhortA one plait! 'depends ; '^ ' ' .^ 
By * vailoas^ames in VarioafdtOQriti6s. known,' [ ' ' ^ 
Ydt held in all the true Sure out alone ; 
Be thine o£ K)fr/ey firm, tho' fmall the coft, , 
Then brave anwet the rain, unchiH'4 the, froft. 66 

If the ftr6pg cane Tupport thy wijJcj n^ hand, 
C}lalrmert',n6' Ibijgcr fiiall the wall comro^^nd : 
EV^h ftiH-dy tarm^ri ftiall thy nod obey, . -^ 

A^d rattfing coaches Hop to make t)^ee way : . 
This fhairdiredl thy cautious tread aright, 65 

Though not one glaring lamp enliven night. 
Let beajus their canes with an>ber^ipt|>roduce,. . .; 
Be theirs f*or ejhpty ihow, but thine for^ufet 
In gilded charjqts while they loli at eafp, . [ 

And lazily infuse a life's difeafe; .. , r 7^ 

While fofter chairs the tawdry load convey 
To Court, to t White's, A/remblies, or the Play ; ' 
R6ly-complexion*d health thy (leps attends. 
And excrcife thy lafting youth defends. , : ^ 

ImprudCiit men heaven's choiceft gifts profane, y ; 75 
7hus fome beneath- their arm fupport th« cane \ 
'J hedii^y point oft checks the.carelefs pa?^, . - . ! 
And m'iry fpotfi thy cjean ccavat difgrace : 
O! may I never fuch misfortune meet» 
May no fuch vicious walkers croud the flreet, 801 

May Providence o'erfhade ^e ^^^itb.^er >yingf , 
While the bold Mufe ejfpefienc'd do^ngers, ffngs. 

Not that I wander frpmrny native hoifte^ ' 

And (tempting perils) foreign cities ro^n» •: 

♦ Kjcfefb^ Wrap-rafcal, &c. 
f. frbiteh ChocoUl 



c^houfe io St. Jams^t Street. 



Let 
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Let Paris be the U^me of Q4iJUa'% maft, i &5 

Where flav'ry tr^qayd? d^ ^x;^% iq wo0tkn) fhe^i j: ' - 
Nor do I cove in Rclgui^ frozen clime, , .- , . , c : . . ; 
And teach the cliunfy hoor to ikate in rii)im«lij I. ^ '/^ 
Where, if the warmer clouds in fain,4eiccn4jir>/ ^ \ I 
No miry ways induftrious Heps oflend», , \.\u i9^ 
The rulhing Flood ff om (Iqpine pavements po^s^ - . 
And blackens the canals with dirty fhowV^ ; 

Let others JVia^/ipj' fmoother ftreets rehearfe, , , - 
And with proud Romtin ftru^ture? gracCftneirverie,^ , 
Where frequent murders wake thf night with groans, . 
And blood in purple torrents dyes the ftone^ j ^ 96 
Norfhallthe inufe thro* narrow Venice ft ray. 
Where Gondofat their painted oars difplay. 
O happy flreets, to rumbling wheels unknown, . 
No carts, no coaches fliake'the floating townt '. ico 
, Thus was of old Britannia*^ city Wefd'a; ^ ' '. \ 

Ere pride andluxtiry her fons poffefs'd i 
Coaches and chariots yet unfafhipn'd lay, . \ ' \ 
Nor late invented chairs perplexM the way : ' '^\ 
Then the proud lady trip'd along the town, '105, 

And tuck'd up petticoats fecur'd her gown> 
Hcrrofy cheek with diftant vifits glOw'd, ' / / 
And excrdfe unartful charms beftow'd ; ^ ' . • 

But iinc^ in' braided goM her foot is bound. 
And a long trailing mantua ftveeps the ground^ i iQ 
Her fhoe difdains the'ftreet, the lazy fair 
With narrow ftep affefts a limping air. . 
Now gaudy pride corrupts the layilh age,V 
And the^ftrcets Ifain^With glaring equipage ; . 
The trkking ganfieftcr infolentljr rides, 115 

With Lo'vei and Gfacts on hJs chariot fidei f . 
In faucy ftata «he griping broker fe^, . 
And laughs at honeHy, and trudging wits \ 



Fbr 
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For you, O honcft awm, xhefc ufeful lays / 

The Qiiiie preparbsj' I feck no other praife. ' 1 20 

Wh^a> fteqjr is fiffl dilh|rb*4 by morning cncs ; 
F^ontifiu^pregBDftijQkA learn to kt^ow the fkies, 
^eft you o£ rheums and cough^^ at night coniplaia ; 
Surpriz'd in dnsary fogs, or driving raini 
When , foA)^ati<pg aufts obfcure the mom, 1 2 5 

Let tjiy worft wjg, long ns'd to ftorms, be worn ; 
7 his kpows thei powdered footman, and with tane, - 
$m|ieath hu flapping hat fecnres his hain 
Be thou, ^ (or every fcafbn, juftly dreft^c 
Nor brave the ipiercbg foott wit h^>p€yt htenA ; i^d 
And when the b'urH:ing clouds a deluge pour. 
Let thy :.5^»r/««^:ctefend the drenching (how'r. 

The changing weather certain iigns reveal. 
Ere wifli^er fiieda h^r fnow, or frofts congeal. 
You'll fee the coals in brighter flame afpire, Ijj* 

And fulphur tinge with blue the rifing fire : 
Y^ar tender ftins the fcorching heat decline. 
And at tire dearth of coals the poor repine ; 
Btfore her kitchen hearth, the nodding dame 
In flannel mantle wrapt, enjoys the 0ame ; 14^ 

Hov*ring, upon her feeble knees ft e bends. 
And aWnar^and th^ grateftrl warmth afcends. 
- Nor do lefs chmtn igns- the town adnfe*, 
Of milder weithcr, and ftrcnei* ikies. 
The ladies gaily diefe'd, the Mali adorn 145 

With varioos ^yes^ ea\d paint the funny mom ; 
The wanton lawns> witlv friflcing pleafore mfigty 
J^d chirpiitg %artow$ greet the. welcome chotngo : • 
* Not that ti»ir nninfts with greater QdU are fraught, 
Endu'd by iaMn^, ^or by reafoft taught, 1 50 

* Haud e^fuidem credo qiiia fit divinltus IlHs, 

logcaittny,^ a«r raeum fato pnidt alia major. V 1 $ o-, G»Ok i . 

The 
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The feafons operate on cv'ry )maft ; 
*Ti8 hence that fawns are briik, and ladies dreft.. • 
When on his box the nbdding cbachman fnores^ • 
; And dreams of fancy'd fares ; when tayen^-dobrs 
! The chairmen idly croud ; then ne'er rcfiifc . 155 
1 To truft thy bufie fteps in thinner fhocs. 
[ But when the fwinging figns your ears o#cnd - 
With creaking noife> then rainy floods impend; 
Soon ihall the kennels fwell with rapid dreams, ' ^ 
And rufti in muddy torrents to th^Tkames. ■ '160 
The bookfeller, whofc (hop's an- open fqaa'rfe,« 
Fo^efeesthe tempefl, and with early care 
Of learning ftrips the rails ; the rowing crew 
To tempt a fare, doath all their tilts in- blue: 
On hofiers poles depending (lockings ty'd, :, .165 
Flag witli the (lacken'd g^le, from ijdc tp (idf ;, . - 
Church-monuments foretell the cjhanging ajr j,; 
Then Nioic dKTolves into a tear, . .. .» ., * 

And fweats with fccret grief: you'll hear thp (bunds r 
Of whiftling winds, ere kennels break their bounds ;. 
Ungrateful odours common -fhpres difiuie, 171, 

And dropping vaults diftil up wholefome 4ew3 < 
Ere the tiles rattle with the fmoa^ing (how'r, . • , 
And fpouts on heedle(s men their torrents poui*. 

All fuperftiti^. from, thy breafti repel. . 175 

X^t cred'lous boy§, and prat tling nurfcs /tell,. ) 

flow, if the feftival of Z*^*/ bc.clear, 
lenty from lib'ral horn (hall (Irow the year ;. 
/hen the dark (kies di(ro]ve lafnowor rain, . . 
kJ he: lab' ring hind iha.U yoke the (leer in vain j! . 1 80^ 
But if the threatning winds in tempefls roar,. . . 
/ Then war (hall bathe h(er wafteftil (word ini gcrt. i 
How, if on S^ithins feaft the welkin lours„. 
And ev'ry penthoufe dreams with ha(ly.(how'», 

; Twice 
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Twice twenty days (hall clouds their fleeces drain, i8$ 
And waih the pavements witkinceflant rain. 
Let not fuch vulgar tales debafe thy mind ; 
f^or Paul nor Snvitbin rule the clouds and wind, 

If you the precepts of the Mufe defpife. 
And flight the faithful warning of the Ikies, 190 

Others you'll fee, \\hen all the town's afloat. 
Wrapt in tb' embraces of a kerfcy coat. 
Or double-bottom'd frieze ; their guarded feet 
Defy the muddy dangers of the iheet, 
While you with hat unloop'd, the fury dread 195 
Of fpouts high ftreaming, and with cautious tread 
Shun ev'ry dafliing pool ; or idly flop, 
To fcek the kind protedion of a fliop. ♦^ 

But bus'nefs fummons ; now with hally feud 
You joftle for the wall ; the fpatter'd mud 200 

Hides all thy hofe behind ; in vain you fcow'r, 
Thy wig alas ! uncurl'd, admits the fliow'r. 
So fierce AleBo'% fnaky trefles fell. 
When Orpheus charm'd the rig'rous powers of hell. 
Or thus hungG/tf«^«i' beard, with briny dew 205 
Clotted and ftrait, when firft his am'rous view 
Surpriz'd the bathing fair j^ the frighted maid 
Now flands a rock, transform'd by Circe's aid. 

Good houfwives all the winter's rage defpife, ; 

Defended by the riding-hood's difguife : no 

Or underneath th' umbrella's oily ftied, 
Safe thro* the wet on clinking pattens tread. 
Let Perfian dames th' umbrella's ribs difplay. 
To guatd tiieir beauties from the funny ray ) 
Or fweating flaves fupport the fiiadyload, 215 

When eallern Monarchs fliow their Hate abroad ; 
Britain in winter only knows its aid. 
To guard from chilly ihow'rs the walking maid. 

.But, 
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But, O ! forget not, Mufe, the patten's praHe, 
That female implement fhall grace thy lays ; 226 

Say from what art divine th' invention came. 
And from its origin deduce its name. 

V/here Lincoln wide extends her fenny foil, 
A goodly yeoman liv'd grown white with toil ; 
One only daughter bleft bis nuptial bed, 225 

Who from her infant hand the poultry fed : 
Martha (her careful mother's name) fte bore. 
But now her careful mother was no more. 
Whilfl on her father's knee the damfel play'd, 
Patty he fondly call'd the fmiling maid ; 236 

As years encreasM, her ruddy beauty grew. 
And Patty % fame o'er all the village flew. 

Soon as the grey-ey*d morning ftreaks the ikies. 
And in the doubtful day the woodcock flies,.. 
Her cleanly pail the )>retty houfewiffe bears, 235 ^ 

And finging to the diftant field repairs : 
And when the plains with cv'ning dews are fpread,. 
The milky burthen fmoaks upon her head, 
Deep, thrp* a miry lane fhe pick*d her. way. 
Above her ankle rofe the chalky cUy^ 240. 

Fulcan by chance the bloomy maiden fpies* 
With inhocence and beauty in her eyes,. 
, He faw, he lov'd ; lor yet he ne'er had known 
/ S#tfet innocence and beauty meet in one, 
/ Ah MuUiher ! recall thy nuptial. vows, 245 

' Think on the graces of thy Paphian fpoufe. 
Think how her eyes dart inexhaiiiled charms, 
^ And >canft thou leave her bed fbr fatty" ^ arms ? 
The Lemnian Pow'r forfakes the realms above,. 
His bofom glowing with terreftriallove :. 250 

Far in the lane a lonely hut he found. 
No tenant ventar'd on th' unwholefome ground. 

Hcr« 
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Here fmqaks his forge, he bares his firtewy arm, 
And early ftrokes the founding anvil warm : 
Around his (hop the (leely fparkles Hew, 255 

As for the ftted he ihap'd the bending flio^ 

When blu^ey'd Pafty near his window came» 
His anvil rt&i, his forge forgets to flame. 

To hear his Toothing ules flie fei^nidelftyij : ._. 

What W6manMii ri^ thclorcc^ of praifc f 260 

At £ril ihe coyly ev'ry kifs withftood. 
And all her cheek was HgihM with modeft blood: 
With headlefs na^ls he now furrounds her ihp^s. 
To f^vt-liejr fteps from rains and piercinj^ dews ; 
She lik'd his fbothing tales, his prefents ivore, 26 j 
And grantisd ki£Srs, Biit would grant no moi-p. 
Yet winter chilW her feet, With? cold ihe plnesV 
^nd on her cheek the fadinjg; rofe declines j . .' 
No more her humid eyes their luftre boaft, 
And in hqar^ founds her melting voice is loft. 27Q 

This FuJcan faw, and in his heav*nly thought;,, • 
A new maclii£^mechanick fancy wrought, . V ' . 
Above the mire her ftielterM fteps to raife. 
And bear her fafely through the wintry ways. . 
Strait the new engine on his anvil glows, 275 

And the pale virgin on the patten rofe. 
No more her lungs are fhook with dropping rheums^,, 
And on her cheek reviving beauty blooms. 
The God obtain'd his fuit ; tho* flatt'ry fail, 
Prefents with female virtue muft prevail, 280 

The patten now fupports each frugal dame. 
Which from the blue-ey'd Patij takes the name. 



TRIVIA. 
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0/ Walking tie Street rfy Day. 
^IT^ HUS ifar the Mufe has trao!d in afef oh hcftp ^ 
A . The prpper implements for. wintiy way's V ' ' 
Has taught the wajjker^ -with judicipuisteyes^^ . : '^ 
To read the, various wi^rnings of the Mies. ^ ^ - ' - ' 
No)y vfcnture, Mufe, from home fo range the towii, ^ 
/ And for the pulijiick fafcty rifque thy own. . . - 
f , Pbreafeand fordifpa^j the morning's beflf 
Notidcsof pafTqn^ffs thpftrjeet n|oIcft.i ; . i 

You'll fee a draggled damfel heref ^nd therr, .: *^ 

From J?////»^^^^/ her fiihy traffickt bear ;. .. :.* : i lO 
On doors th6 fallow milkmiaid c)ialk& her gains.; . .'. 
Ah ! how unlike the milkmaid of the plains ! ' * ' 

Before proud gates attending affes^bray. 
Or arrogate with fblem^ pace the way ; . 
Thefe grave phyficians wkh thei^r milk y cjiear, . : . ; i J. 
The love-fick maid and- ^windlii^g beau repair • > t' 
/Here rowl^o^drummens fland in martial fije, , • t • 
/And with their vellum thunder ihake the pile^ , ^ 
/ To greet tfie new-made bride. . Are founds Jike the^ 
I The proper prelude to a ftate of peace ? 20 

I Now induftry awakes her bufy fons, 
I Full <;harg'd with news the breathlefs. hawker runs : 
} . , Shops 
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Shops open, coaches roll, carts Ihake the ground. 
And all the ftreets with paffing cries refound. 

If cloath'd in black, you tread the bufy town, .25 
Or if diftinguiih'd by the rev'rend gown. 
Three trades avoid ; oft in the mingling prefs. 
The barber's apron foils the (able drefs ; 
Shun the pcrfqmer's touch with cautious eye. 
Nor let the baker's flep advance too nigh : 30^ 

Ye walkers too that youthful colours wear. 
Three fullying trades avoid with equal care ; i 

The little chimncy-fweeper flculks along. 
And marks'with fboty flains the heedlefs -throng ; 
When fniall-coal murmurs in the hoarfer throat, 35 
From fmutty dangers guard thy threaten'd coat : 
The dnft-man's cart offends thy cloaths and eyc«| 
When through the flreet a cloud of aflies flics ; 
But whether black or lighter dyes are worn, 
The chandler's baiket, on his fhoulder borne, 40 

With tallow fpots thy coat ; reiign the way, 
To fhun' the furly butcher's grcafy tray. 
Butchers, whofe hands are dy'd with blood's foul ftain,, 
And always foremoft in the hangman's train. 

Let due civilities be ftriftly paid, \ 45 

The wall furrender to the hooded maid } \ 

Nor let thy ilurdy elbow's hafty rage 
Joftle the feeble fleps of trembling age : \ 

And when the porter bends beneath his load, \ 

And pants for breath, clear thou the crouded road. \ . 
But, above all, the groping blind diredl, 51^ 

And from thcpreffing throng the lame prote£k. \ 

You'll fometimes meet a fop of niceft tread, 
Whofe mantling peruke veils his empty head. 
At ev'ry flep he dreads the wall to lofe, 55 . 

And rif(^ues to fave a coach, his red-heel'd (hoes, 

Him> 
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Him, like the miller, pafs with caution byr 
Left from his (houlder clouds of powder fly. 
But when the bully, with afTuming pace, 
Cocks his broad hat, edg*d round with tarnilhM lace, 
Yield not the way ; defy his ftrutting pride, 6i 

And truft him to the muddy kennel's fide i 
He never turns again, nor dares oppoft» 
But mutters coward curfts us ho goes. 

' If drawn by bufinefs to a ftreet unknown, 6} 

Let the fworn porter point thee through the town i^ 
Be fure obfervt the ilgns, for figns remain, 
Like fidchfbl landmarks to the walking train. 
Seek not from 'prentices to learn the way^ 
Thofe fkbling bqys will turn thy Heps aftray ;. 70 
/Aik the gr^ye tradefm^n to direft thee right, 
/ He ne'er deceives, but when he profits by't. 
Where fam*d St. G/^^i's ancient limits fpread. 
An inrail*d column rears its lofty head. 
Here to fev'n ftreets feven dials count the day,. , 75 
And from each other catch th^ circling ray. 
Here oft the peafant, with enquiring face, 
Bewilder'd, trudges on from place to place ; 
He dwells on ev'ry fign with ftupid gaze. 
Enters the narrow alley's doubtful maze, 80 

Tries ev'ry winding court and ftreet in vain. 
And doubles o'er his weary fteps again. 
Thus hardy The/euj with intrepid feet, 
Travers'd the dang'rous labyrinth of Crete ; 
But ftill the wandring pafTes forc'd his flay, 85 

Till j^riaiineh clue unwinds the way. 
But do not thou, like that bold chief, confide 
Thy ventrous footfteps to' a female guide ; 
She'll lead thee with delufive fmiles along. 
Dive in thy fob, and dr6p th^e in the throng. 90 

When 
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When waggifli boys the Hunted bccfom ply 
To rid the flabby pavement, pafs not by 
Ere thou haft held their hands ; fome heedlefs flirt . 
Win oVcrfprcad thy calves with fpatt'ring dirt. 
Where porters hogflieads roll from carts aflopc, 9; 
Oi* brewers down fteep cellars ftretch the rope. 
Where counted billets are by carmen tofl. 
Stay thy rafli flep, and walk without the poft. 

What though the gath^ing mire thy feet befmear, 
The voice of induflry is always near. i p# 

Hark ! the boy calls thee to his dcftin'd ft^nd,. v^ 
And the flioe flunes beneath his oily hand. ^ 
Here let tlic Mufe, fatigu'd amid the throng, 
Adorn her precepts with digreflivcfong ; 
Of ftiirtleis youths the fecret rife to trace, 105 

And flicw the parent of the fable race. 

Like mortal man, great Jovt (grown fond of change) 
Of oid was wont this nether ^orld to range 
To feek amours j the vice the monarch lov'd 
Sopn through the wide ctherial court improved, 1 10 
And ev'n the proudeft Goddcfs now and then 
Would lodge a night among the fons of men ; 
To vulgar peities defcends the fafliion, 
. Each, like her betters, had her earthly paffion. 
Then • Ckacina (Goddefs of the tide 
Whofe fable ftreams beneath the city glide) 
Indulg'd the modifli flame 5 the town ftie rov'd; 
A mortal fcavcnger flifr faw, flit lov'd ; 
The muddy fpots that dry'd upon his face, 
Like female patches, heightened ev*ry grace : 129 

♦ CUa^kmM. \t9s « Goddefe whoft imtge TatiMi {t kmg of the 
Sabinet) found in the common (hore, tn<i not knowing what God-'' 
defs it wa«, he called It CUacina from the place in which ic was 
found, and paid t6 it divinp hoDouta. L^itnt. 1, 20. Jftwr. 
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She gaz'd ; fhe figh'd. For love can beauties fpy 
In what feems faults to every common eye. 
-^ Now had the watchman walk'd his fecond round ; 
When Chactna heafs the rumbling found 
Of her brown lover's cart, for well fhe knows \%i 
That pleafing thunder : fwift the Goddefs rofc, 
And through the ftreets purfu'd the diftant noife. 
Her bofom panting with expedled joys. 
With the night- wand ring harlot's airs fhe pafl, 
"Brufh'dnear his fide, and wanton glances caft; 130 
In the black form of cinder- wench fhe came. 
When love; the hour, the place had banifh'd fhamc j 
To the dark alley arm in arm they move : 

may no link-boy interrupt their love ! 

When the pale moon had nine times fill' d her fpace. 
The pregnant Goddefs (cautious of difgrice) 136 
Defcends to earth 5 but fought no midwife's aid, 
Nor 'midft her anguifti to Lucina prkyM ; 
No cheerful goffip wifh*d the mother joy. 
Alone, beneath a bulk fhe dropt the bby. 140 

The child through various rifques in years improv'd* 
At firUa beggar's brat, compaflion mov'd ; 
His infant tongue foon learnt the canting art, 
Knew all the pray Vs and whines to tbuch the heart. 

Oh happy unown'd youths, your limbs can bear 
The fcorching dog-flar, and the winter's air, 146 
W hile the rich infant, nurs'd with care and pain, 

1 hirfls with each heat, and coughs with ts^xy rain ! 
The Goddefs long had mark'd the child's diflrcfs, 

And long had fought his fufF'rings to redmfs ; 150 
^e pi ays the Gods to take the fondling's part. 
To teach his hands fome beneficial art 
Pradis'd in flreets ; the Gods \!itx fuii allow'd. 

And made him ufeful to the walking croud. 

To 
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To deanfe the piiry feet, 4nd.o*er the fhoe 15^ 

With nimbje (kill the gloiTy black renew. 
Each Power contributes, to relieve the poor : 
With the ^rong briflles of the mighty boar • 
Diana forms Jiis brufli ; the god of day 
A tripod gi ves,^ ainid :the crouaed. way 1 66 

To raife the dirty foot, and eafe his toil ; ' 

Kind fifptune fiUa his^afe with fetid oil 
Preft from th' enormous whale ^ the god of fire, 
From whofc; dominipns fmoaky clouds afptre. 
Among thf^c gCQerpus prefents joins his part, 1 65 
Aixd ?k\A% with fool; the new japanning art* / 

Pleas 'd (he receive? the gifts ; fhe downward glides. 
Lights in Fleet diuht and (hoots beneath the tides. 

Now dawns the mom^ th# dordy lad awakes, ^ 
Leaps from his.ftall, hia tangled hair he (hakes, 170 
Th^n leaning o'er the rails, he muiing^lood. 
And view'd below t|he hUck canal oi mud. 
Where common (bores a lulling murmur keep, 
Whofe torrents rufli from Holborn'% fatal deep : 
Pfinfive through idlenefs, tears flow'd apace, 175 

rWbich eAs*d liis. loaded heart, and wa(h'd his face ; 
At lengtji he ifighing cry'd, That boy was bleft, 
Whofe infantjlips! haye.di]^j[i'4aii^other's breait; 
But haflpicfi far ,are ^ho(e, (i^JfucJi be knqw^) 
WJK^fbothafathera^id^imo^erown: * 180 

PjH I» alas !\ hard f9rttme'3r utmoU (corn; 
WhQine'ver'kne>v parent, was an orplun born I 
Some boys are ricjf by birth beyond all wants, 
Belov'd by uncles, and kin^ good old aunts ; 
Wi*w.tiime<f9m.^$ j?flMn4, a Chrillipas-box they bear, ' 
Aad'one day maket^them rich for all th^ year* i86 
Had 1 the pre(;^p^^,Qf ^ father Ic^arn'd, 
perhaps' ril^ei^ the <foa<jhman's fare had earif'd, 

For 
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For lefTcr boys can drivie ; I thkfty ft«nd 
And fee the double flaggon Charge thtir hatnd, 1 90 
See them puff off the froth, tfnd gul^ fttwain^ . ^ 
While with dry tongue I Kckmy Mps ill vain* - 

While thus he ferroflt pf fcysrf the HenHng tide, 
la widen'd circlet bMte 6ft either fid^;- 
The Goddeii iofe ahrid the inwfeft rooHa, '^ . <95 
With withered turnip top* her temples ct<rfrt^.i \ 
Low reach'd her dript)ing treffd*^, lank, and Matk 
Asthefmoothjet, orglofly.raven'&backr ' 
Around her ^/istc a wcUng eel wa»^ tf<yia'^'d> > 
Which bound h9r robe ite« httrt^lA r^beWftd. a» 
NpwJ>eclt'nrngto:tWbdyii'ftifeth4«b^aft» ' 

Thy praycri ate granted j w«p^ no moi^, iny fon t 
Go thrive. Atibmefte%aen«rd corii#rft»fli*f 
ThisVuihrgivethtc,g^pi«lnthybarid» . 
Temper *cf6o|witkirt Ihidvafc of otf, /^ ' *^5 
And let th^illttle mpod^d the toilj ' ' ' 

O^ thii»rnwi!huaM I fee the walking cww ^ 
At thy requeft.fepport the miry ihoe, 
The foot growi Mack that was with dirt imbi>own «* 
And in thy pocket giggling Hal^nte found* aio 
The Ooddeii plunges fwift beneath the flood, - 

And^daftiei all ^roiihd ker fhow'rs of aiudf: | ' 

The youth ftralt cWe hit poft ; the labbuf |4)^ , 
Where branching fti^ets from Chafing-crrft dlv4def| ■ 
His treble voiW refotfnds along the Mpw^, ' . 1 1«^ 
And fVhfft-balltchofii-Chanj^onr Htmur'tjhti^ 

Like dte fweet ballad, this amufmg lay. 
Too long detains the walker on Ms way 5 . - 
While he attends, ne*r dangers roand him «iroligi 
The bufy dty a(ks initruaive fon^. »»^ 

Where elevated o*er the gaping croud, 
Clafp'd In the board the perjur'd head is bow'd, 
^ Betunet 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Bookn. TRIVIA. Ill 

Betimes retreat, here, thick as hailftones poiir, 
Ti^mips, and half-hatch'd eggs, (a mingled fhow'r) 
Among the rabble rain : Some random throw 225 
May witk the trickling yolk thy chctek o'crflow. . 
Though expedition Wds, yet never ^rdy 
Where no rang*d pofts defend tife tugged way. 
Here laden carts with thnndeHng Waggons meet. 
Wheels clafli with wheels, and bar the narrow ftreet; 
The laihing whip refounds, the horfes ftrain, 231 
And blood in anguilh buril the fwelling vein. 
P barbarous men, your cruel breafts ^ffuage. 
Why vent ye on the generous ilecd )^our rage? 
Does not his fcrvice earn your daily bread? 235 . 

Your wives, your children, by his labours feii ! 
if, as the 5iww/Vi« taught, the/fbul' revives, V 
And, fhifting feats, in other bodies lives i '^y * ' 
Severe (hall be the brutal coachman's change, ^ 
Doom'din a hackney horfe fiic tcTW^n to rah^ : * 240 
Carmen, crdnsform'd, the grbanli^ l6ad ihall di^w. 
Whom other tyrants with the lafh fhallawe. ^ 

Who would of Watlifig'ftreet the dangers fliarc. 
When the broad pavement oiCbeapfide is near ? 
Or who * that rugged ftreet would travei-ft; o'dr, 245 
That ftretches, O Fket-diuby from thy black fhore 
To the Tonv*r^s moated walls ? Here fteams afcehd ' ' 
That, in mixM fumes, the wrinkled nofc offend. 
Where chandlers cauldrons boil ; where fifliy prey 
Hide the wet ftall, long abfent from the fea ; 256 
And where the cleaver chops the heifer's fpoil. 
And where huge hogiheads fweat with trainy oil. 
Thy breathing noftril hold ; but how (hall I 
Pafs, where- in piles f Ccrnavian cheefesly^; 

* Thtmei-(lreet. t Chejbirt andently fo called. 

Vol. i. G Gheefe, 
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Clieefe,,tlut jtb^ tablets clofing rites denies, 255 

Ajid bi^s me with, tji* 4iftwilling chaplain rife. 

O bear m to the paths of fair PeU-meU^ 
Safe arc thy p^vf jjiex^t^, grat^fiil is thy fmcll 1 . ' 
At dilfance rolls alo^g the gilded icoach. 
Nor fturdj cvftien.on iby walks encroaeh ; , ;d6^ 

No lets would l)ar thy w^ys w^re chairs dleiiy'd, : * 
The foft fupports of la^inefs axwi, pride ; 
Shops breathe peifumes, thro' fafl^es ribbons glDw, 
The mutual ai:ins of ladies, wdl^e beau* 
Yet ftill eyen here, when r^s the paflagc Jddc, 26} 
Oft the, Ibofe flone fpirts up a muddy tide 
Beneath thy c^rc^fs foot ; arid from on high. 
Where m^fbns.ptpu^tr the ladder, fragmeQts fly ; 
Mortar, and criumbjed lime in ihow'rs deftend. 
And o'er thy head deiirudlive tiles impend. 27^ 

But fometim^sJet^ie leave the noific roads. 
And filei^t \Yai^er*n^he clofe abodes > 
Whefp jyhqeh ^n^'er.Ojake the ground j thei*e peAfive 

ftray, ; ; 
In ftudio^is thqught,the long unctowded way. 
Here I reiifpi:k each walker's diff 'rent face, ^75 

And in their look their various' bus'nefs trace. ( 

Thf broke^ here hi& fpacious beaver wears, ' ^ 

Up^. Iw^brfj^v fit j^aloufies and cares ; . 

Bent pa fbipe^ mortgage (to avoid reproach) 
He fe?ks,bye-ilr^t^, . ^d faves th* expenfivc coach. 
^§oft, at Iqw doprs, old, ktchers tap their cane, 281 
For fair reclufe, whp travels Z>nw;:;^-ifl«^ ; 
Here -rqamfiUincomb'd the lavifh rake, toihan 
His F/eet'jfirf^ids&pcr^s cverkfting dun. ' 

Carefpl ofc&rvers,, Hudious of the fpwn^ ' 285 

Shun the misfortunes that diigrace the clown ; 

' ' •''• Untem|)tcd> 
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Untempted, they contemn the juggler's feats, 
Pa6 by tiieM^tf/fy nor try the • thimble's cheats^ 
When drays ^ound high, they never crofs beltind. 
Where bubbtilig-y^3 is blo^n by gfufts of'witid-: 290 
And whea 'tijj>£«t^4f<'-l>/il hage ea'rts move flW,^ ' 
Farfrom2&e4l*^A4ngfteedfecur<*Iy go, ' ^ 
Whofe dafhing hooft behind them fling the mfre. 
And mark withnwaddy^lots the gazing *fqufe/f . 
The Parthian Aas-^s jav'lin backward throwi?,^ 295 
Anda#'4i^ffi«s*W<5i^pHifaingft)es. ^ A -^ 

The thoughtlefsr^Wts^'fliall fie^uent forfqtspay, ' 
Who 'gainftthe^fenti^*s box df (charge their tea. * ' 
Do thou ^bme court, or fecret cOrijer fe^k, 
Nor flufli with (hamc the pafling virgin's cheek. 300 

Yet let me not ifefcend to trivial fong, 
Ncff ^vuT^ar circumft anc€ my verfe prolong ; 
Why flioufti I'teaeh.the inaid when torrents pour, ' 
Ifcr Ke^'tti fhelt^f irbm the^fudden fljower? 
NatiwfSJM'*1)eft fier re^dy h^d inform, , ' 30S 

With hef fprfted pettid6at to fence the ftorm. 
Does not each walker know the warning iign. 
When wifps of ftfaw depend upon the twine 
Cifofitkhd dofe iftreet ; tKkt ,theu the paver's art 
Renews thdHva^si deny'd to-coach and cart ? 310 

Who JcbOB^ 5^t that the coac'hman laihing by, 
Oft \^^Ui ift5i Sfiuriih cuts the heeilefs eye ; 
Aud when he takes liis Hand, to wait a fare, ' 
His horfes foreheads ftiun the winter's air ? 
. Nor >vill I. roam, wheii Aiuuner's fultry rays 3 r 5 

Parch the dry grpund^ and fpriead with duft the wAys ; 
With whirling guib the rapid atoms rife, ^ 

^oak o'er-jthc'payement, and ibvolve the (ki^s; • 

( - ; . , " { *' . ■; ; 

* A{ CJheat coqi^monly pra<Slis'd in the iSrcejifc v^il^ three tliim- 
Iks ttnd'« little balf. 

G 2 Winter 



d by Google 



124 TRIVIA- BookIL 

Winter my theme confines ; whofe nitiywind 
Shall cruil the fla^>y mire, andnlqennels bin4f . 320 
She bids the fnpw defcend in flaky fljieets, [ 

And in her hoary mantle doath die^ftre^tsL 
Let not the yirgin tr^ad thefe flippery tofi^ -.1 , , 
The gathering fteece thehpUow p^tenioadsi' \ 
But if ;thy footHep Hide with clotted froft, : 3^5 

Strike off the breaking balls againil the poft. 
Dn filent wheel the paiEng' qo^hes roH ; 
Oft look behind, and ward^the thiidatni^g^pole.; /> 
In harder^'dorbs the fchoplrhoy mouldfi; the fnow* ' 
To mark the coachman witjir a dextrous rthroiiyr. ' 5 3P 
Why do ye, boys, the kennel's furfacp fprcad. 
To tempt with faithlefij pais the matron's tread? 
How can ye laugh to fee the damfel fpurn. 
Sink in your frauds, and her gre^a flacking nao^ra ? - 
At White* ^ the harneft chairman idly ftand^ 33$ 

And fwings around his waift his.tingl^ng hands : ,. 
The fempftrefs fpeeds to^^bange with rcd-tipt jnofe ; 
i'he Belgian ftove beneath her footllool- glows i 
in half-whipt muflin needles ufelefs lie. 
And fhuttle-xrocks acrofs the counter fly. 340 

Thefe (ports warm harmlefs ; why then will ye prpvc. 
Deluded plaids, the^^ng'rous il?|9ie.of IpveJ 

Where Covent-Garden^s famous temple ftands, 
rrhat boafts the work of Jones*, immortal hands ^ 
fcolumn^ with plain magnificence appear, 341 

I A nd graceful porches lead along the ^uare : 

I Here oft my courfe I bend, when lo ! from far, 

I I fpy the furies of the foot* ball war : 

^ The 'prentice quits his fhqp, to join the crew, 
Encreafing .crowds the flying game pjurfue. - 3 50 
Thus, a? you roll the jball o'er fnowy ground. 
The gathering globe augments with evVy round. 

But 
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Bat wkither ihall I run ? the thktjng draws nigh ; 
The ball now fltims the ftreet^ now foars on high ; 
The dcxt*roue glazier ftrong returns the bound, 35 J 
And gingling fafties^ on the pent-houfe found. 

O roving Mufe, recall that wond'rous year. 
When winter reign'd in bleak Britannia* S air ; 
When ho2xy' Thames, with frolled oziers crown'd, 
Was three long mpony m icy fetters bound. 360 

The waterman, forlorn along the fhore. 
Pen five reclines upon his ufelefs oar. 
Sees harnefs'd fleeds defert the flony town ;' 
And wa«der roads unftable not their owA : 
Wheels o'er thc'hard^n'd waters fmoothly glide, 36 J 
And raife with whiten'd ti-acks th^ flipp'ry tide. 
Here the fat cook piles high the blazing fire, 
And fcarce the fpit can turn the fteer entire. 
Booths fttdden hide the names, long (Ireets appear,. 
And-num'rous games proclaim the crowded fair. 376^ 
So when z general bids the martial train 
Spread their encampment o'er the fpacious plain ; 
Thick rifing tents a canvas city build. 
And the loud dice rtfound thro^ all the field. 

*Twas here the matron found a doleful fate : 375. 
Let elegiac lay the woe relate. 
Soft as the breath of di ft ant flutes, at hours 
Wfcen filent evening clofes up the flowers ; 
Lulling as Falling water's hollow noife ; 
Indulging grief, Hke PMcw^/a^ -voice; ' , 38a 

Doll every day had walked' thefe treacherous roads v 
Her neck grew warpt beneath' autumnal loads 
Of various fruit : Ihe now a bafket bore. 
That head, alas ! fhall bafketHyear no more. 

G 3 Eacb 
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^ . . . * , . . ^ 

Each boothihe fre;quentpaft, -ii^ qucH of gain,. ^ 385 
And boys with pleafure heard her flirilljng^raip; ^ 
Ah Dol// all mortals mull reiign their breath, 
And induftry itfelf fubmit to death ! . 
The cracking cryllal yields, (he finks, flie dies, 
Her head, • chopt off, from h^r. loft flioulders flies ; 
Pippins ihe. cry 'd, but death her voice confounds^. 391 
And pip-pip-pip along the ice refpunds. ' 

So when thcnraciaft furies Orpheui^tote, 
And left his bleeding trunk deform'd with gore. 
His fever'd head floats down the filver tide, 395 

His yet warm tongue for his loft confer t cry 'd { 
Eurjaice with <juiv'ring voice he «R0tt«i'd, ^ 
And Hih^r^^ banks Eurydict return'd. 

But now the weftern gale the flood unbinds^. 
And blaclc'ning clouds move on wiUi warmer wilids» 
The wooden town its frail foundation leaves, 401 
And Thames* full urn rolls down his plenteous wave&i 
From ev'ry pent-houfc ftreams the ileeting f^owi 
And. with diflblving froft the pavements ^ow, , ' , . 

ExperiencM men, inur'd to city ways, . < .405 
Need n6t the Calendar, to count their days* 
When through the town with flow and folemn air, 
L^A by the nollril, walks the muzzled bear; 
Behind him moves majeftically dull, 
The pride of Hocklcy-hole, the furly bull ;. 410 

f Learn hence the periods of the- week to name^ 
"Mondays and Thm:J'days are the days of game. 
\ When fifliy flails w^th dquble Acre ar^ ^ai4f 
' The goldcn-belly'd carp, the broad fihn'^ maid, 
Red'fpeckled trouts, the falmon's filver jowl, 415 
The jointed lohfler, and .unfcaly fo^le, 

\/ ' ' ' " ' And 
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And lufdous 'fcallops to allure the taftes 

Of rigid zealots to delicious fafla ; 

Wednefdap and Fridays you'll obferve from hefice. 

Days when our fires were doomM to abMnenceJ . 420 

When dirty waters from balconies drop, . V 
And dexterous damfels twirle the fprinkling mo'J>>^ ^ 
And clean fe the fpatter'd faih, and fcrub the ftaifs ; 
Know Saturdays conclufive morn appears. 

Succeifive cries the feafons change declare", , 425 
And mark the monthly progress of the year. 
Hark, how the ftreets with treble voices ring, 
Tq Ml the^bountJeous produdl oF the fpring I 
Sweet-fciclling flow'rs, and elder's early biid. 
With nettle's tende? ihdots, to cleanfe the^lood: 430 
And when Jufie^s thunder cools the fdltry fldes, 
Ev'n Suftdays ate pTofan'd by mackrell cries. ^ 

Walnuts the fruit'rer*s hand, in autinnn*, ftain,' 
Blue plumbs and juky pearS augriicnt His g^Jii ^ ' *' 
Next oranges the longing boys entices, ' ' / ^ 43 5 
Tp trufl their copper fortunes to the dice. ' ' ' ' ' 

When rofemary, and bays the P6et's crown. 
Are bawl'd, in frequent cries, through all the town, 
Then judge the feftival oiChriJimas near, ' 

Cbrifimasf the joyous period of the year. ' 4^6 

Now with bright holly all your tcmpiksrftrbw. 
With laurel green> a»d fjilcjfcd.Hiiflctoe.- i '* 

Now, heav'a-born Charity, thy bleftngsflaedl;' . j 
Bid meagre Warn upr^r her fickly head: ' 
Bid fhiv'ring limbs be warm ; 16t plenty's bowl 44 j' 
In humble roofs make glad the needy fotti; ' 
See, fe^^ the heaven-born maid her bieffing»4hed ^ ^ 
Lol meagre Want, uprears he» ficklyhcadti'«i • "' 
Cloath'd are the naked, and the needy vgliid^ tv . >. i 
While felfifh Avarice a^one isr lad,. -^^ • ^-^ i 345* 
G 4. ./ Proud 
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/ Proud coaches pafs, rcgardlefs of the moan 
/ Of infant orphans, and the widow's groan ; 
I While Charity ftiU moves the walker's mind, 
I His liberal purfe relieves the lame and blind, 
[^ judiciouily thy half-pence are beilow'd, 455 

Where the laborious beggar fweeps the road. 
Whate'er you give, give ever at demand. 
Nor let old age long ilretch his palfy'd hand. 
Thofe w\o give late, are importun'd each day. 
And ftill are teaz'd becaufe they ftUl delay. 469 

If e'er the mifer durft his farthings fpare. 
He thinly fpreads them through the publick fqoare. 
Where, all befide the rail, rang'd beggars liei 
And from eac^ other catch the doleful cry ; 
With heav'^i, for two-pence, cheaply wipes his. fcore. 
Lifts up his eyes, and hailes to beggar more. 466 

Wh^re the brafs-knocker, wrapt in flannel band. 
Forbids the thunder of the footman's hand ; 
Th' upholder, rueful harbinger of death, 
Waits with impatience for the dying breath ; 470 
As vultures o'er a camp$ with hov'ring flight, 
SnufF up the future carnage of the fight. 
Here canft thou pafs, unmindful of a pray'r. 
That heav'n in mercy may thy brother fpare ? 

Come,.i!***finccre, cxperienc'd friend, 475^ 

Thy briefs, thy deeds', and ev'n thy fees fufpend j 
Come let us leave the Ttmfle*s filent walls. 
Me bus'nefs cd my diflant lodging calls : 
Thro' the long Strand together let us ftray : 
With thee converfing I forget the way. 480 

Behptdthat narrow ilreet which ileep defcendi, 
W hofe building to the flimy fliore extends ; 
Here Aru^l*& fam'd flru£ture rear'd its frame, 
Th^ flreet alone retains an empty name : 

Where 
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Where Titian*^ glowing paint the canvas warmM, 485 

And RufhafPs fair defign, with judgment, charm'd. 

Now hangs the bellman's fong, and patted here 

The colour'd prints of 0^/rr|t^, appear. 

Where ftatucs brcath'd the works of P^'^W iiands, 

A Wiooden pump> or lonely watch*houfe ttands. 490 

There Efex" flately pile adorn'd the (here. 

There Cecil's, Bedford^, -l^ilkr^ now no more. 

Yet Burlington's faii^ palace ftill remains j 

Beauty within, without proportion reign^.- 

Beneath his eye declining art^reviyes^ 49f 

The wajl with aniraate4 pidiffc lives ; 

There Handel flrikes the firings,, the melting ilrain 

Tranfports the foul, and thrills thro' every vein ; 

There oft I enter (but with cleaner flioes) 

For Burlington'% belov'd by Qv'rf Mufe. 500 

O ye aifociate walkers, O my firiends,. 
Upon your ttate what happinefs attends [ 
What, tho' no coach to frequent vifit rolls. 
Nor for your ihilling chairmen fling their poles y 
Yet ttill your nerves rheumatic pains defye,, 505 

Nor lazy jaundice dulls your fafFron eye ; 
No wa(ling cough difcharges founds of death. 
Nor wheezing allhma hcaycs in vain for breath f 
Nor from your reftlefs couch is heard the groan 
Of burning gout, or fedentary Ilpne. 510 

Let others in theijolting coach confide^ 
Or in the leaky boat the Thames divide ; 
Or, box'd within the chair, pontemn the llreef. 
And trutt their (afety ta another's feet. 
Still let me walk ; for oft the fudden gale . j 515 
Ruffles the tide, and (hifts the dang'rous fail. 
' Then fhall the paflenger too late deplore 
The whehning billow, arid the faithleft oar; 

• ■ G 5 -' ' • • Th^ 



:\ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



,30 .TIRMV.IA. ^Hohkn. 

The drunken chairmen in the kennel fparns, ' 
The glafles (hatters, and his charge overturns. * 5^0 
Who can recount the coach's various hai-ms. 
The legs disjointed, andthe broken arms ? 

IVefeen a beau, in fotne ill-fated hour, ' 
When o'er the ftoflcs ch6ak*d kennels ff^ll^the IhowV, 
In gilded chariot loll ; he iJ^ith 'cifddri ^^5 

Views fpatter*d pa^engers all drfench'd in fkin ; 
With mud fillM high, the rumbling cart drawr near. 
Now rule thy praticing ^6feds ,' lac'd charit/tbeif' * ' * 
The duftman Isrflieis on with fpittf^ul' rage, '^ ^ • 
His ponderous rpokes thy paihWd wheel eng$g6, 550 
Cruih'd is thy pride*, down falls the fhrieki fig beau. 
The flabby pavement cryftal fragments f!rbw. 
Black flood* of mire th' embroider'd co^t difgrace. 
And mud enwraps the honoufs of his face. 
So when dread Jirt^e tKh fon xf^afhuj hurlM^ ^ 535 
Scar'd with dark thunder,^ to the nedier wotld ;' 
The headiil-ottg courfefs torfe the frlver Ttiiw^' • 
And the fun's beamy ruin giMs the plains. '. 

If the pale w»n1ke'r pant with weik'niftg ills. 
His fickly handik flor'd with f>i^.dly bills :'. " ' 540 
From hence he learns the feventh-bom do^^or's fartie, 
Frofti hence he learns the chcdpeft "tailor's nam^. 

Shall the large mutton fmoak upon your boards ? 
Stch, ^^fouj-^/s copious marlketbetl affords. 
Would'ft thoii with mighty beef aogmeht thy meal ? 
^^Qk Leaden-hall \ .'t. f^wV/s fends thee veal ; ^^6 
^hames'Jireat gives cheefei ; Co'uerit -garden fruits ; 
Moor-fMs old books \ zjid Monn:du}h-/reet'old'{{iits, 
Hence rixay'fl thou wellfupply the Svafit's dflife; 
Support thy family, and'cloath thy' ^ife: ' "5 jo 

Volume* 01^ ibeltjcr'dftjtils expanded lye, . 

And various fcience lures t|ie:karned ^ye ; 

^ ^ The 
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The bending (helveS, \vitli i^d*y61i6 fcft61^^s;grb^i^ 
And deepdmhes to modtrh'mo^s 6jiknb\vrf':"J;^ '^*. 
Here, like the bfe^ that on ifiAo^tibti^ U'i%^/^'^ J^^^^ 
Colleds the vkA'pUs odoffrs x>f *tht1^«if|;V " '!^^[^^r[ 
Walkers, at kifbre, learillng^s f!o\v^S 1n^ ipbit,^ *. / 
Ndr watch thfe \<rafting of the midnight oil, ^ ^ ' ' * ' 
May morals fnatch from P/ufarcPs tatter'd page. 
A mildew'd Bncon, or Stagyra's fage. 5^ 

Here fauntering 'prentices o'er Ot-way weep^ 
0*fer Congreve fmile, or over /)** fleep ; 
Pleas'd fempftrefi'es the Lock's hm'd. R^pt unfold, 
And * Squirts read Garthy 'till apozems grow col 

O Lintoty let my labours obvious lie, 
Rang'd on thy flail, for tv^ty curious eye ; 
So fhall the poor thefe precepts gratis know. 
And to my verfe their future fafctles owe. 

What walker fhall his ip«an ambition fix 
On the falfe luftre of a coacK ^nd fix ? $70 

Let the vain virgin, lur'd by glaring fhow. 
Sigh for the liv'ries of th'-embroider'd beau. 

See yon bright chariot on its braces fwing, 
yjitYi Flanders mares, and on an arched fpring. 
That wretch to gain an equipage and place, 575 

Betray'd his filler to a lewd embrace. 
This coach that with the blazon'd 'fcutcheon glo" 
Vain of his unkno>vn race, the coxcomb fhows, 
Here the brib'd lawyer, funk in velvet, fleeps ; 
The (larving orphan, as he pafFes, weeps ; 
There flames a fool, begirt with tinfel'd flaves. 
Who wafles the wealth of a whole race of knavej 
That other, with a clufl'ring train behind. 
Owes his new honours to a fordid mind. 

* The name of an Apothecary's l>oy, in the Poem of the DiJ- 
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This next in court-fidelity excells» 5I5 

The publick rifies, and his country fells. 

May the proad chariot never be my fete. 

If purchasM at fo mean, fo dear .a rate ; 

Or rather give me fweet content on foot. 

Wrapt in nty virtue, and a good Surtoiu ! 59# 






TRIVIA. 



nMi^rth.Cnoolc 



T R I V I A. 



BOOK III. 



Of Walking the. Streets fy NigBt. 

r\ IRIFIA Goddcft, leave thcfc low abodes, 
^^ And traverfc oVr the wide ethereal roads, y 
Celeftial Queen, put on thy robe? of light, >^ 
JNow Cynthia nam*d, fair regent of the night. 
At fight of thee the villain (heaths his fword, ^ 

Nor fbales the wall, to fteal the wealthy hoard. 
O may thy filvcr lamp from heaven's high bow'r 
Direct my footfteps in the midnight hour ! 

When night flrft bids the twinkling ftars appear. 
Or with her cloudy veft inwraps the air, lo 

Then fwarms th^ bufy ftreet ; with caution tread. 
Where the fhop-windows falling threat thy head ; 
Now lab'rers home return, and join their ftrcngtli 
To bear the tott*ring plank, or ladder's length j 
Still fix thy eyes intent upon the throng, • i ^ 

And as the pafles open, wind along. 

Where the fair columns of St. Clement (fand, 
Whofe ftraiten'd bounds encroach upon the Strand ; 
Where the low penthoufe bows the walker's head, 
And the rough pavement wounds the yielding tread ; 20 
Where not a poft proteds the narrow fpace. 
And (Irung in twines, combs dangle in thy face ; 

Summon 
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Summon at once thy courage, rouze thy care. 
Stand firm, look back, be refolute, beware. 
Forth ifluing from fteep lanes, the collier's ftecds 25 
Drag the bllck load"; Another cart fucceeds ; 
Team follows team, crouds heap'd on crouds appear. 
And wait impatient till the road grow clear. 
Now all the pavement founds with trampling feet, _ 
And the mixt hurry barjic^^ep the ftreet. 3 a 

Entangled her*, the w ag go n's IcngthenM team ^ 
Cracks the tough harnefs ; here a pond'rous beam 
Lies overturned athwart'; for flatighter fed 
Here lowing bqllocks raiie their horned kffM^ 
Now oaths grow loud, with coached ceachjei jjar^ J5 
And the fmart blow provokes the ftur4y war ; ; 

From the high bo3i tljey wj^irl the thong arpund* * 
And with the twining l^tti thtit fliins te&mitd : : 
Their rage ferments, mdrcf dtfftg^rous wounds thfliy try;. 
And the blood gjjft^s down their painful eye, j^b 

And now on foot the frowning warriors light, . 
And with their pond'rous fifts renew the iight ; 
Blow anfwers blow, their checksare fmear'd with bloody 
Till down they fall, and grappling toll in mu4. 
So when two boars, in wild * yujte bred, 4^ 

Or on Wejlpbalia^^ fattening chefnuts fed, 
Gnafh their Iharp tufks, and rous'd with equal fire, . 
Difpute the reign of feme luxurious mire ; 
In the black fibod thej^ wallow o'er and o*er, 
I Till their arm'd jaws diflil with foam and gore. 50 
I Where the mob gathers, fwiftly fhoot along, 
LNor id!y mingle with the noify throng. 
/ Lur'd by the filver hilt, amid the fwarm. 
The fubtil artiil will thy fide difarm. * 
Nor is thy flaxen wig with fafety worn ; 55 

High on the fhoulder in a bafket borne 

♦ New Foreft in Ihmpjhirg^ anciently fo called. 

Lurks 
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Lurks the fly boy ; whofe haijd to rapine bred^. 
Plucks ofF the curling honowrs of thy head. 
Here dives -the (kulkitig thief, with pi^dis'd flight. 
And unfcit fingers make thy pocket ligh^ 60 

Where's now the watch with all its trinkets flowtt ? 
And ihy late fnafF-bcx is no taore thy own. 
But lo ! his bolder thefts fome tradefman fpi^s, 
Swift from his prey the Tc adding lurcher flies ; 
Dex'trous he 'fcapes the coach with niiftble boaihtsj 65 
Whilft evVy hoocft tongue yf<)f tire/ r€((mrt6s. 
So fpeeds the wily fox, tflai-m'd by fear> > 
Who lately filch'd the turkey's callow carfe ; 
Hounds following hoands^ grow loader as he flics, ' 
And injur'd tenants join the hunter's cries. 70 

Breathlefs he tumbling falls : Ill-fated boy ! 
Why did not honeft work thy youth employ i 
Seiz'd by rough hands he's dragg'd amid the rout. 
And ftretch'd beneath the pump's incefl!ant fpout : 
Or plung'd in q^iry ponds, he gafping lies, 75 

Mud choaks his mouth, and plaiftcrs o'er his eyes. 

Let not the ballad-finger's flirilling flrain 
Amid the fwarm thy lift'ning ear detain : 
Guard well thy pocket ; for thefe Syrens Hand 
To aid the labours of the diving hand ; 80 

Confed'rate in the cheat, they draw the throng. 
And cambrick handkerchiefs reward the fbng. 
But foon as coach or cart drives rattling on. 
The rabble part, in fhoab they backward rim. 
So Jo've-^s loud bolts the mingled war divide, 85 

And Greece and Troy retreat on either fide. 

If the rtrde throng pour on with furious pttce 
And hap to break thee from a friend's embrace, 
Stop (hort ; nor ftroggle through the croud in vain. 
But \^atch with careful eye the paffing train. 90 

Yet 
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Yet I (perhaps too fond) if cliance the tide 
TumuItuQUSy bear my partner from my fide^ 
In-patient vcntare back ; defpiilng harm, 
I force my paflage where the thickeil fwarm- 
Thus his loft bride the Trojan fought in vain g^ 

Through night, and arms, and fiames, and hills of 

(lain. 
Thus Ni/us wander'd o'er the pathlefs grove. 
To find the biave companion pf his love. 
The ps^thlefs gsove in vain he wanders o'er x 
Eurjalusy alas! is now no more. too 

That walker, whoregardlefsof his pace. 
Turns oft to pore upon the damfel's face. 
From fide to fide by thrufting elbows toft. 
Shall ftrike his aking breaft againft the poft ; 
Or water, dafti'd from fiihy ftalls, ihall ftain i o^ 
His haplefs'coat with fpirts of fcaly rain. 
But if unwarily bechance to ftray, 
"Wtere twirling turnftiles intercept t^e way. 
The thwarting paHenger ftiall force them round. 
And beat the wretch half breathlefs to the ground. 
' Let conftant vigilance thy footfteps guide,. 1 1\ 

And wary circumfpeftion guard thy fide ; 
Then ftialt thou walk unharm'd the dang'rous night,. 
Nor need th' officious link- boy's fmoaky light. 
Thou never wilt attempt to crofs.the road, 1 1.5 

Where ale-houfe benches reft the porter's load. 
Grievous to heedlefs fhins ; no barrow's wheel. 
That bruifes oft' the truant fchool-boy's heel,. 
Behind thee rolling, with infidious pace,. 
Shall mark thy ftocking with a miry trace. 1 20 

Let not thy vent'rous fteps approach too nigh. 
Where gaping wide, low fteepy cellars lie ; 

Should 
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Should thy fhoe wrench afide, down, down yo^ fall, , 
And overturn the fcolding huckfter's flall,^ 
The fcolding huckiler ihall not o'er thee 'moan, i ^5 
Bat pence exa6t for nuts and pears overthrown. 

Though you through cleanlier alleys wind l^ day,^ 
To fhun the hurries of the publick way, y 

Yet ne'er to thofis dark paths by night retirie ; .r 
Mihd only fafety, and contemn the mire. J^Z^ 
Then no impervious courts thy hafle detain, ^. 
Nor fneering alewives bid thee turn again. 

Where Lincoln* s-Infii "wide fpacc, is rail'd around^' 
Crois not with vent'rous Hep ; there oft is found 
The lurking thief, who, while the day-light fhone. 
Made the walls echo with his begging tone : 136 

That crutch which late companion mov'd, (hall wound 
Thy bleeding head, and fell thee to the ground. 
Though thou art tempted by- the link-man's call, 
Yet truft him not ak)ng the lonely wall f 140 

In the mid- way he'll quench the flaming brand, 
Andfharethe booty with the pilf 'ring band. 
Still keep the publick (Ireets, where oily rays 
Shot from the cryftal lamp, o'erfpread the ways. 

Happy Augyftal law defended town I 14 ' 

Here no dark lanterns ihade the villain's frbwn ; 
No Sj>anifi jealoufies thy lanes infe^. 
Nor Roman vengeance ftabj th' unwary breaft ; 
Here tyranny ne'er lifts her purple hand. 
But liberty and }uftice guard the land f IJ^ 

Nabravos here profeis the bloody trade. 
Nor is the church the murd'rer's refuge made. 

Let not the chairmen, with. aiTuming ftride, 
Prefa near the wall, and rudely thruil thy iide : 
The laws have fetiiim bounds ; his fervile feet i $5; 
Should ne'er encroach where poft& defend the ftreet. 

Yc< 
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Yet who the footman's arrogance can (juell, 

Whofe flambeau gilds the fafhes of Pell nuUy ^ 

When in long rank a train of torches flame. 

To light the midnight vifits of the dame ? 160 

Others, perhaps, by happici- guidance led. 

May where the chairman refts, with fkfety tread ; 

Whene'er I pafs, their.poles unfecn-below, • 

Make my knee tremble with the jarring blow. 

If wheels bar up the road, where ftreets arc croft. 
With gentle words the coachman's ear accoft : 1 66 
He ne'er the threat, or harfli command obeys, 
But with contempt the fpatter'd.ftioe furveys-* 
Now man with utmoft fortitude thy foul. 
To crofs the way where carts and coaches rollf . 170 
Yet do not in thy hardy fldll coniide. 
Nor rafhly rifquc the kennel's fpacious ftridc ; 
Stay till afar the diftant wheel you hear, 
Like dying thunder in the breaking air; 
Thy foot will Aide upon the miry ftone, 17^ 

And pafling coaches crufti thy tortur'd bone. 
Or wheels enclofe the road ; on either haiid 
Pent round with perils, iQ the midft youikand, 
• And call for aid in vain ; the coachman fwears, 
And carmen drive, unmindful of thy prayers. i8q 
Where wilt thou turn ? ah ! whither wijt thoU fly ? 
On ev'ry fide thrprefling fpokes are nigh. 
So failors, while Charibdis' gulph they ftiun, 
Amaz'd, on Scyllas craggy dangers run. 

Be fure obferve where brown Oftrea ftands, 185 
Who boafts her ftieily ware from Wallfleet fands ; 
There may'ft thou pafs, with fkfe unmiry feet. 
Where the rais'd pavement leads athwart the ftreec« ' 
If where Fktt-ditch with muddy iCurrcnt iiows, . - 
Vou chance to roam j. whcEre. oyflei^tubs' in roW» 1 96 

Are 
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Are rang'd .beficfe the po'fta ; there ftay thy hafte. 
And with the fav'ry fifti indulge thy tifte : 
The damfel's knife the gaping Ihell commands. 
While the fait li<jiior ftreams between her hands. 

The man had fure a palate cover'd o'er 1 9> 

With brafs or fteej, thirt bnthc rocky ftiore 
Firft iwoke 'the oozy oyfleir's pearly coat. 
And tifqu'd the living morfeHown his tkroat. 
What will not lux'ry tafle ? Earth, feaand air 
Are daily ranfack'd for the bill of fwc. 206 

Blood fluffed in ikins is, Brttifi chriftian's food, ^ 
And France robs marlheSi of the croaking brood ; 
Spungy morels in ftrong ragouts arc found. 
And in :t{ie foup the flimy faail is drown'd. 

When from high fpouts the daihing torrents fall, 
Ever be watchful to maintaiH the wall 5 ao6 

For ihould'ft'thwquit thy ground, the ruftiing throng 
Will with impetuous fury drive along ; 
All prefs to gain tbofe hcMiours thou haft loft. 
And rudelyihoye thee far without the poft» aicx 

Then tp retrieve the fhcd you ftrive in vain. 
Draggled all o'en and foak'd in floods of rain. 
Yet rather bear the Ihow'r, and toils of mud. 
Than in the doubtful quarrel rifque thy blood* 
O think on OEJifu/deieiked ftate, . 2 1 y 

And by his woes be warn'd to Ihun thy fate. 

Where three roads joined, he met his fire unknown ; 
(Unhappy fire, but more unhappy fon 1) 
Each claim 'd the way, their Iwords the ftrife decide. 
The hoary monarch fell, he groan'd and dy*d ! 220 
Hence fprung the fatal plague that thin'd thy reign> 
Thy curfed inceft ! and thy children flain i 
Hence wert thou doom'd in endlefs night to ftray 
Through TMatt ftrecti, and che^rlef* grope thy way. 

Contemplate* 
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/' Contemplate, mortal, oit thy fleeting years ; ' 22$ 
See, with black train the funef^ pomp appears ! 
Whether fome heir attends in faWe ftate. 
And mourns with outward grief a p^ent's fate ; 
Or the fair viigin, nipt in beauty's bloomy 
A croud crf'iovers follow to her tomb. ^50 

Why is the herfc with 'fcutd^ons blaztm'd round. 
And with the nodding plume of Oftrich crown'd I 
No : The dead know it not^ nor profit gain ; 

\^ It only kvst'^ to prove the living vain^ 

How fhoft is life I how frail is human truft I 2^^ 
'](% all this pomp for laying duft to duA ? 

Where the nail'd hoop defends the painted ftalU 
Brufh not thy fweeping fkirt too near the wall ; 
Th^ heedleis fkeve will drink the colour*d oil. 
And fpot indelible thy pocket foil. ^4<y 

Has not wife nature ^rung the legs and feet 
With firmeft nerves, defign'd to walk the ftreeti 
Has ihe not giveii us hands to grope aright 1 
Amidft the frequent daggers of the night ? 
And think'ft thou not the double noftiil meant^ • 24^ 
To warn from oily woes by previous icent ? 

f Who can the various city frauds recite,^ 
)^ith all the petty rapines of the night ? 
,/Who now the Guinea-dropper's bait regards, 
/ Trick'd by the fharper's dice, or juggler's cards? 250^ 

' Why (hou)d f warn thee ne'er to join the fray. 

Where the (ham-quarrel interrupts the way I ' 

Lives there in thefe our days fo {dh a clown, 
Brav'd t)y the bully's oaths, or threatening froWtt' T 
I need hot tod enjoin the pocket's care, 255- 

When from the crouded play thou lead'ft the fair ; 

*Y»rioUf cheats ftmiBrly in' practice. ' 
. . ' V>'ho 
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Who has not htre, orwatch, or {hoff-hox loll. 
Or handkerchief that /W/Vi's ihuttle boaft ? 

O ! may thy virtue guard thee through the roads 
Of £)r»^'s mazy courts, and dafk abodes. 260 

The haripti*s guileful paths, who nightly (land. 
Where Kat^mfiejheefdt^ceiyiia into the Strand. ' 
Say, vagrant Mufe, their wiles and fubtil arts. 
To lure the ftranger's unfulpedling hearts : 
So fhall our youth on healthful fin^vs tread, 26$ 

^nd eity cheeks grow warm with rural red. 

'Tib ihe who nightly ftrolls with faun*tring pace, 
No;ftuhborn flays her yielding fh ape embract ; 
Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribbons glare. 
The new-fcowr'd manteau, and the flattern air ; 270 
High-draggled petticoats her travels fliow. 
And hollow cheeks with artful blufhes glow ; 
With flattering founds fhe fooths the cred'Ibiis ear^ 
My noble captain ! charmer ! love ! my dear ! 
In riding hood near taa^ern-doors fhe plies, 275 

Or mufiled pinners hide her livid eyes. 
With empty bandbox fhe delights to range. 
And feigns a diflant errand from the ^Change ; * 
Nay, fhe will oft the Quaker's hood prophanc. 
And trudge demure the rounds of Drury^lane. 2^0 
jBhjB darts from faraiet ambufh wily leers, 
Twitches thy fleeve, or with fkmiliar airs 
Her fan will pat thy cheek ; thefe fnares difdain^ 
Kor gaze behind thee, when fhe turns again. 

I knew a yeoman, who for thirft of gain^ 285 
To the great city drove from De<von\ pkin 
His rfttin'rous lowing herd ; his herds he fbW, 
And his deep leathetn pocket bagg'd whh gold ; 
Drawn by a fraudful nymph, he gaz'd, he figh'd ; 
Unmindful of his home, and diflant bride, 290 

She 
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She lea4s thejK^illmg vidiin torhss docwiy" 
Through winding alleys to her cobweb room. 
Thence thfoogh the ibeet Jie. Heels, fi:om ppft to^p^ft, 
y.aliant with 3Vine» ntor knpw$. hk iare^ore iqft. 
The vag^Nuit wituiirth'.^e^bktd watcknt^on^ies, ^9; 
He waves his hanger^ ^d thw poles de£es ;. 
Deep in the Rouii^-*houfe pent* ajl oighthe ^res, 
And the next^nom in yainhis &te deplores. 

Ah hapleis fwain> unos'd topaina and iUs !' 
Canft thouibrego roafi*»bsef for naog^ous-pilU ? 300 
How wilt thou lift tO/Iftav'n thyleyesouid hands. 
When t]^e lox^ fcri^'the fiugeon's fbe^ <kmafids ! 
Or elfe (ye Gjods ayfrt that wariLdi%«aie) ' 
Thy ruin'd nofc faJJs level with thy face. 
Then fliali thy wift thy loathfome kifs dijHain, 305 
And whojicfom^ n^ighV^9*W from thy, m*ig refrain. 

Yet there aiic wa^cfamen, wJio with ^ricmilyi light 
Will teaii thy reeUogi ftcpa to tread arigbt ; 
For fixpenqe m^l fupport thy helfdefs arm; , 
And home con^ud thee* f^fe from Qightdy^ hatm, ; j t^ 
But if they (hal^e their lanlhorns, fi^om a&r 
To call their brethren tp confed'rate war 
Whexjrakps refift th^ir pow'r ; if hapkfs.you , 
Should c^ce to wander wMh.iAeiftow'riDg. crew ; 
Though fortune yield th^'fapfi^e* ne'er ddfpair> 3.15 

But feek th^ conftable's coniider^te ear ; . '' 

He ^yill jfeve^-fe the watf^man's harfli d^cree^ . 
Mov'd by the rhet'ricic of a filver fte. 
Thus would you gain fome fav'rite courii^'s word ; 
Fee not t^e petty clerks, k^ brih^ my.l^ord* , ^^ 3,20 

Now fs th^. timc^t^ rakef^j;Jieil'^evelp kefjtj, " . , 
KindUrs o^ript^^cneiaies of fle^Pv . / ; ■. 

' ' - ' " '' 'His 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



l^qok^UL TRIVIA, ^43 

His. fcatter*(l pence tl^e flyiiig *^i€km Auigs, ' 
And with |Ke copper jljiow'r the cafement rings. 
Who Jbas not h^^d the .^^v^irf r*^ nuidni^ht ^uae ? 3^ j 
Who has not trpn^bjed at |he Mkbsck^^ aame I • 
Was tl^ef e a watchipan tpok this! Iioiirly. round;s^ 
^^ from theif blows, 9^^ IMw-inve«a»d wsoiid48 t 
Ipais thdr,deip^ra;te.4ee4s>^9ad;pirchiefsd£ine . . 
Where from Sno^'bill black fteepy torrents run ; 330 
How matroi^, hoop'd within the hogfliead's.womb. 
Were tumbiled furious thenc;e» , t)xe polling tomb 
O'er the ^nes thunders, bounds from fido ta^e : 
So Reguluf ta fave his country dy'd. 

Wh^re a dim gleam the paly>]ianthom throws 3^5 
O'er the mid jpavement, heapy rubbiih grows ; 
Or arched vaults their gaping jaws, extend. 
Or the dark cave to common inores defcend. 
Oft by the winds extind the iignal lies, - 

* Or fmctther'd in the glimmering focket dies 340 

E'er night has half roH'd round her ebon throne; 
In the wide gulph the ihattcr'd coach overthrown 
Si^s with the fhorting ifteeds ; the^reins are broke. 
And from the crackling ^xle flies the fpoke. 
So when fam'd Eddyftotu^ far-ihooting ray, 34^ 

That led the failor through the ftbcmy way,. 
Was from its. rocky roots by billows t<5m. 
And the high turret in the whirlwind borne. 
Fleets bulg'd their fides againft the craggy land. 
And pitchy ruins blacken'd all the flrand* 350 

Who then through night would4iire the harnefs'd deed. 
And who would choofe the rattling wheel for fpeed ? 
Bat hark ; diftrefs with fcreaming voicedraws nigh'r. 
And wakes the fiumb'ring Hreet with cries of fire. 

* Gentlemeo, who delighted to break windows with half- pence. 

At 
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At firft a glowing red enwraps the ikies, 355 

And borne by winds the fcatt'ring fparks arife ; 
From beam to beam the fiercexontagion fpreads ; 
The fpiry flames now lift aloft their heads, 
ThroQgh the btirft iafh a blazing deluge pottrs. 
And fy^tdng tiles defcend in rattling fliow*rs. j6o 
Now -with thick crowds th' enlightened pavement 

fwarms, 
The fire-man fweats beneath his trooked arms, 
A leathern cafque his venturous head defends. 
Boldly he climbs whei'e thickseft iiftoak afcends ; 
Mov'd by the mother-s Screaming eyes and pray'rs. 
The helplefs infant through the flame^ he bears, 365 
With no lefs virtue, than through hoftilc fire 
The Dardan hero bore his aged fire- 
See forceful engines fpout their levell'd (breams. 
To quench the blaze that runs along the beams; 
The grapHng hook plucks rafters from the' walls, 370 
And heaps on heaps the fmoaky ruin falls. 
Blown by ftrong winds the fiery tempcft roars. 
Bears down new walls, and pours along the floors i 
The heav'ns are all a-blaze, the face of night 
Is cover'.d with a fanguine dreadful light ; 37^ 

*Twas fuch a light involv'd thy tow*rs, O Rome, 
The dire prefiige of mighty Ca/ar*s doom. 
When the fun veil'd in ruft his mourning head. 
And frightful prodigies the ikies o'erfpread. 
Hark I the drum thunders I far, ye crowds retire : 380 
Behold ! the ready match is tipt with fire. 
The nitrous ilore is laid, the fmutty train 
With punning blaze awakes the barrell'd grain ; 
Flames fudden wrap the walls; with fullen found 385 
The ihaiter'd pile iinks on the fmoaky ground. 

So 
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So when the years flxall have revohr'd the date, 
Th' inevitable hour of Naples^ fate. 
Her fapp'd foundations fhall with thunders fhake. 
And heave and tt)fs upon tlieTuIph'rous lake ; 390 
feartVs womb at once the fiery flood (hall rend, 
And in th' abyfs her plunging tow'rs defcend. . 
Confider, reader, what fatigues Tve known> 
The toils, the perils of the wifftry town ; ^^^/^ 
What riots feen, what buttling crouds I bor'd, ^j^ 
How oft I crofs'd where carts and coaches roar'd ; 
Yet fliall I bleft Wy labours, if mankind 
Their future fafety from my dangers find. ^"^' 
Thus the bold traveller, inur'd to toll, 
Whofe fteps have printed j^Jta^s defert foil, 40® 

Thebarb'ious Ar^bs haunt; or (hiv'ring croft 
Dark Greenland's mountains of eternal frofl ; 
Whom Providence in length of years reflorcs 
To the wifh'd harbour of his native fhores ; 
Sets forth his journals to the public view, v 465 
To caution, by his woes, the wandring crewA 
And now compleat my gen'rous labours ly^, 
Finifh'd, and ripe fox immortality. 
Death fhall entomb in duft this mouldering frame. 
But never reach th* eternal part, my fame. 41 • 

When W* and G**, mighty names, arc dead ; 
Or but a Chelfea under cuftards read ; 
When Criticks crazy bandboxes repair. 
And Tragedies, turn'd rockets, bounce in air ; 
High-rais'd on FUet-ftreet pofls, confign'd to fame, 415 
This work fhall fhine, and walkers blefs my name. , 
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A 

Bool. Fer. 

AUTHOR, for ^homhewrote the poem, i, 119 

Affes, their arrogance, 2, 13 

Adrianis clue, - 2. 83 

Alley, the pleafure of walking in one, 2, 271 

Almanacks, ufelefs to judicious walkers, 2, 406 

Autumn, what cries then in ufe, 2, 434 

Arundel'ftreetj 2> 434- 

Author, his wilh, 2> 587 

Alley, not to be walk'd in by night, 3> 127 
B 

Bavaroy, by whom worn, '> 53 

Brokers keep coaches, i> 1 17 

Bookfeller, ikill'd in the weather, 1, 161 

Barber, by whom to be fhunn'd, 2, 28 

Baker, to whom prejudicial, 2, 30 

Butchers to be avoided, 2, 43 

Bully, his infolence to be corredied, 2, 59 

Broker, where he ufually walks, 2, 277 

Burlington-hQu/cj 2, 494 

Beau's chariot overturn'd, 2, 523 

Bills difpers'd to walkers, , 2,538 

Ballad -fingers, ^^ 77 

C 

Country, the author's love of his, - 1,21 

Civic-crown, I, 20 

Cane, the convenience of one, i, 61 

an amber^headed one ufelefs, i, 67 

the abufe of it, i> 75 

Camlet, how afieaed by rain, i, 46 

Coat, how tochoofe one for the winter, 1, 41 

Chairs 
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Chairs and chariots prejudicial to health, i, 69 

Coachman adeep on his box, what the fign, I9 153 

Chairmen, an obferration upon them, i* Is4 

Church-monuments foretell the weather, i, 167 

Common-fhores, 1, 171 

Cold, the defcription of one, 1,267 

Clergy, what tradefmcn to avoid, 2> 25 

Chimney-fweeper, by whom to be avoided, 2> 33 

Chandlers prejudicial to walkers, 2, 40 

Civility to be paid to walkers, 2^ 45 

Coachman, his metamorphofis . 2, 241 

Carmen when unmerciful, his punifhment, 2, 24^ 

Cbtaffide^ 2, 248 

Cheete not lov'd by the author, 2, 254 

Countryman perplexed to find the way, 2, 73 

Coachman, his whip daneerous, d» 3 1 o 

— — his care of his norfes, 2, 3 11 

Coaches dangerous in fnowy weather, i, 327 

Chairmen, their exercife in frofty weather, a, 335 
Conjent-^arden^ ^ 2, 343. 2, 547 

Cries of the town, obfervations upon them, 2, 426 

Chrillmas what cries fore-run it, ^, 4^3 

' a feafon for general charity, 2, 444 

Coaches, thofc that keep them uncharitable, 2, 42 

Cloacina^ Goddefs of common-ihores, 2, n^ 

Cbaring'crofsy 2, 214 

Chriftmas-box, 2, 185 

Charity moft pra£lifed by walkers, 2, 454 

where given with judgnaent, 2, 456 

— *--i-^^ not to be delayed, ^> 458 

Ch^s, the danger of them, 2,51^ 

Coaches attended with ill accidents, 2, 5U 

— — ^— defpifed by walkers, *» 57^ 

kept by coxcombs and pimps, *» 577 

Clement* S'churcby the pafs of it described, 3» 18 

Collier's carts, 3, 25 

Coaches, a (lop of them defcribed, 3» 3? 

Coachmen, a fight of them, ibid. 

Croud parted by a coach, 3» 8^ 

Cellar, the misfortune of falling into one, 3, 121 

Chairmen, law concerning them, 3> ^55 
H e Chairmen, 
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Cliairmeny their poles dangerous, 5^ i6i 

Coachmen defpife dirty (hoes, 3, 16$ 

Coaches, a man furrounded by them, 3' ^77 

Conilable, his conflderationy 3> 3^5 

Coach fallen into a hole, defcribed 3» 33S 

Criticks, Uieir fate, . 3*4*3 

a 

D*oiIy fluffs, uielefs in winter, I, 43 

Drugget-filk, improper in cold weather, i, 44 

Drefs, propriety therein to be obferved, i> 129 

Drummers improper at a wedding, 2, 1 7 

Duflman, to whom offenfive, ^j, 37 

Drays, when not to be walk'd behind, -z, 288 

Doll, a melancholy flory of her death, 2, 382 

Duflman fpiteful to gilded chariots, ^9 5^7 

JDrurj^lam dangerous to virtue, 3» ^59 

E . 

Evening defcribed, 3, 9 

Mddyfione light-houfc, 3, 345 

F 

Frieze, its defers, i, 45 

Footman, his prudence in rainy weather, 1, 127 

Fair weather, figns of it, I> "43 

Farrier's fhop, a defcription of one, i> 25 1 

Fop, the defcription of one walking, 2, 53 
~ — theillconfequenceofpaffing too near one, 2, 57 

female guides not to be made ufe of, 2, 87 

Fodt-ball defcribed, 2, 347 

Froll, an epifode of the great one, 2> 357 

Fair, one kept on the Thames, * 2, 369 

Fifhmonger, the defcription of his ftall, 2> 414 

Friday,, how to know it, ^ 2, 416 

Friend, the author walks with one, 2^ 2f 6 

■ rules to walk with one, 3, 87 

Fox, like a pick-pocket, 3, dj 

Footman, very arrogant, 3, 157 

Flea- ditch, 3> 189 
Funeral, the walkers contemplation on one, 3, 225 

Fire, the defcription of one, 3, 353 

Fire-man, his virtue, • 3, 362 

Fire- 
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Jlre-engincs, ^ • 5, 36^ 

Father, the happinefs of a child who knows his own, 

2» 177 
Female walkers, what neceffary for them, i , zog 

G 

Gamefter, his chariot defcribed, 
Glafier, his /kill at foot-ball, 
Guinea-droppers, 

H 
Health acquired by walking, 
Holland, the ftreets of that country defcribed. 
Hollers poles, what obferved by them. 
Hawker, at what time he cries news, 
Horfes, like Part ki arts j 
Hands, their ufe,' 

Houfe blown up, the defcription of it, 
Holborn-bilU 

I 
Invention of pattens, 
Jugglers to be avoided, 
Induilry not exempt from death, 
June^ what cry denotes that month, 
Jamesr St. its market. 

Knocker of a door, an obfervation on one, 
'Katherine-ftreet^ 
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London^ its happinefs, before the invention of coaches 

and chairs, i, 101 

Ladies walking the flreets, i> 105 

in the Park what they betoken, »» >45 

drefs, neither by reafon nor inflinft, 1> 149 

Letchers old, where they frequent, 2, 280 
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Lintoty Mr. advice to him, 2, 565 
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THE 

PREFACE. 

jfS lam thefirfl luho ha'Vi introduced this kindo/Dra" 
"^^ matick entertainment upon the fiage^ I think it ah- 
folutely necejfary to fay fomething by moay of Preface^ not 
only tofieiv the nature ofHy hut to anf'werfome objeSiions 
that have been already raifed againfi it by thegra^ver fort 
of Wits f and other inter eft ed people. 

We have often had Tragi-Comedies upon the Englilh 
theatre vuith fuccefs : but in that Jort of compcfition the 
Tragedy and Comedy are in diftinSt Scenes^ and may be 
safify feparated from each other. But the njohole Art of > 
tie Tragi-Comi-Paftoral Farce lies in internveaving the 

federal kinds of the Drama nxiith each other y fo that they 
cannot be diftinguifhed or feparated. 

The objeSiions that are raifed againft it as a Tragedy, 
arenas folhw : 

Firfty As to the Pkt, ihey deny it to be Tragical^ be- 
cUufe its Cataftrophe is a bedding ^ fwhich hath ever been 
acc^urtt^d Comical. 

Secondfyf As to the Characters -^ that thofe of a Juftice 
of Peace, a Parifli-Clerk, and an Embryo's Ghoft, 
are very improper to the dignity of Tragedy ^ and vjere 
never introduced by the Ancients. ' 

Thirdly y They fay the Sentiments are not Tragical^ be^ 
caufe they are thofe of the lovjeft country people, 

Laftlyt They will not allovj the Moral t^ be proper 
for Tragedy f -lecaufe the end^ of Tragedy being to Jhevj 

. ' * ' human 
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PREFACE. 

human life in its diftrejfts^ imperfeSions and infirmities » 
thereby to /often the mind of man from its natural ohdu" 
racy and haughtinefsj the Moral ought to ha*ve thefanfi 
tendency ; but this Moraly they fay^ feems entirely caku^ 
lated to flatter the Audience in their 'vanity and felf-con" 
eeitednefs. 

You all have fenfe enoagh to find it oat. 

7otheflrft objeaion I anfwir, that it is ftill a difputa- 
ble points e'Uin among the beft Criticks, whethera Tra- 
gedy may not ha*oe a happy Cataftrophe ; thai the French 
Authors an of this opinion f appears from mofl ^ their 
Modem Tragedies, 

In anfnjoer to thefecond ohjeOioM^ I caanot affirm^ that 
any of the Ancients hame either a Juftice of Peace, a Pa- 
rifli-CIerk, or an Embryo Gholl . r» their Tragedies \ 
yet 'whoever \vill look into Sophocles, Euripides, or 
Seneca, 'will find that they greatfy afft^ed to introduce 
Nurfes in all their piecest 'which f^ery one muft gramt ttt. 
be an inferior Chara^er ta a Juftia of Peace y. in imita^ 
tion of 'which alfoy I home introduced a Grandmother and 
an Aunt, 

To the third objeSion, 'which is the meannefs ofthejen^. 
timentSy J aufwer^ that the fentiments of Princes and 
clo'wns home not in reality that difference fwhich thsyj^em 
to ha've : their thoughts are almoft the fame ^ ^^^ they onfy,^ 
differ as the fame thought is attended 'with a meannefs cr 
pomp of diaion^ or receive a different light from the cir» 
cumftances each Charaaer is con'verfant 'with. But thefe 
Criticks ha've forgot the precepts of their MaflerY{Qv?LCQ, 
fwho tells thenff 

T ragicus plerumque dokt fermone pedeftri. 
In anf'wer to the objeaion againft the Morale I hcvve 
0nly this to alUdge^ That the Moral of this piece is^ con^ 

cealed i 
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cealed ; and Morals that are couched fo as to exercl/e the 
judgments of the audience^ hwve not been difapprofved by 
fhe befi Criticks *. jind I *wcuU have tho/e thai obje^ 
againft it as a piece of Flattery^ confidetj thai there isjucb 
a Figure as the Irony. 

The OhjeBions againft it as a Comedy au^ 

Firfi^ They objea to the Plotf thai it throws the Cha- 
raSers into the deepeft circumftances of diftrefs ; Inferior 
tfampled upon by the ^yrauf^ afPonverf a foldier to be 
Jbotfor difertioK% med em hmocent maid in the utmaft de- 
J^Mr. 

Secondly f Jhat Ghofts are introduced^ which move ter- 
rmry a Paffion not proper to be moved in Comedy, 

Thirdly f They ivill not allots the Sentiments to becomi" 
calf becaufe they are Jiich as naturally fto*w from the deep 
diftreffes ahovementiomd. Hhe Speech df a dying man^ 
and his laft advice to Us childy are mohat ane could not 
reafonablyexpeSlftjouldrmfe t hearth of an cutdietKi. 

Firftf 7 hat the Plot is comical; I argue from the Pe- 
ripaetia and the Cataftrophc. Pcafcod*/ change of for- 
tune upm the reprieve's being produeedy Kitty*/ diftrefs 
ending in the difcbarge of her fvHeikearty, and the vjcd- 
dingy are all incidents that are truly comical* 

To thefecond obje&ion I anfv>ery That Ghofts ha^e not 
been omitted in the antient Comedy ; Aiiftophaiies having 
laid the Scene of bts BaV« x** eimong the ftntdes j and 
Pktttus has introduced a Lar familiaris in his Prologue 
to the Aulularia, which though not aSually a Ghofts is 
very little better. , 

As to the third obje^iouy That tU Semiiments are «i/ 
Cotnicalf I anfvoery That the Ghofts are the only chara<y 

* St^ BcfuU Chz^tti (f ancealed Sentences, 

ten 
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ttrs fwhicb are ohjeQed to as improper for Comedy y ^which 
I have already proved to be juftly introduced ^ as Jolhmj^ • 
tng the manner of the old Comedy ; hut as they allonu that 
the Sentiments naturally flonxj from the charaBersy tbofe 
of the ]yx^vctt Clowns, &c. luhich are indifputahly Co- 
mical char aSers^ muft be Comical. For the Sentiments 
being conveyed in number and rhime^ I ha<ve the autho- 
rity of the beft Modern French Comedies. . 

The only objeQion agcunft it as a Paftoral falls upon 
the charaBerSi mohich they fitf are partly Paftoral, and 
partly not Jo. fhey infift particularly ^ that a Sergeant 
of Grenadiers is not a paftaral chara&er^ and that the 
others are fo far from being in the ft ate of innocence ^ that 
the clowns are fwhoremafters^ and the damfels ivith child. 

To this I reply y that Virgil talks of Soldiers among his 
Shepherds. , • 

Impius haec tarn culta Novalia miles habebit. ^ 
And the charaSier of the Sergeant is draivn according to 
the Epithet ^ Vii^il, Impius Miles, wuhich maybe feen 
in thatfpeech ofhis^ 

You Dog, die like a Soldier — and be damn'd. 
Tor 9 inftforti a Soldier /» a Snvain is but juft the fame 
thing that a Wolf is to his Flocksy and is as naturally 
talked of or introduced^ As for the reft of the charaQers 
I can only fay I ha*ve copied nature, making the youths. 
amorous before 'wedlock^ and the damfels complying and 
fruitful. Thofe that are the moft converfant in the coun^ . 
try are the beft judges of this fort of nature. 

Laftlji thtf objeSi againft it as a Farce. 

Fir (if Becaufethe irregularity tf the Plot ftfculdanfiver 
to the eoetra'vagance of the charaSiers, njohich they fay thit 
piece <wants, and therefore is no Farce. 

Secondly^ 
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^ec^ndly^ They deny the charaSiers to he Farcical^ (r» 
caufe they ixre aSually in nature. 

Thirdly, If it loas a true Farce, the Sentiments ought 
to be ftraif^dy to hear a proportional irregularity ivith the 
plot and characters. 

To the Firft I anfiver. That the Farcical Scene of the 
Ghofts is introduced ^without any coherence ^th the reft of 
the piece ^ might he entirely left out, and <ivould not heal* 
lo*wed in a regular Comedy. There are indeed a great 
number of Dramatick entertainments, <where are Scenes of 
thisjtind'y but thofe pieces in reality are not Comedies* 
but five A€t Farces. 

Secondly 9 Let the Criticks confider only the nature tf 
Farce, that it is made up of nbfurdities and incongruities^ 
and that thofe pieces njuhich have thefe qualities in thg 
greateft degree are the moft Farces ; and they ivill allow 
this to be fo from the charaQers, and particularly from 
that of the /peaking Ghoft of an Embryo, in the conclu^ 
fion of the firft Aa. I have, 'tis true, Ariftophanes'i 
Authority for things of this fort in comedy, luho hath in* 
troduced a Chorus of Frogs, and made them talk in the 
follon^jing manner : 

L^A.-\io^a. Kfnt^v titty*, 6cc. 

Mr. D*Urfey of our onvn nation has gi'ven all the fotioh 
of the air the faculty of fpeech equal ivith the parrot* 
S<wans and elbo<W'chairs in the Opera ^^Dioclciian have 
danced upon the Engliih Stage <with good fuccefs. Shake- 
ipear hathfome chara^ers of this fort, as a fpeaking 

wall. 
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wall, and Moonlhine *. The former he iefigned to in- 
troduce (as he tells us himftlf) ivitb fomething roagh 
caft about him, and the latter comes in ^with a lantern 
and candle ; ivhicb in my opinion are cbaraQers that maki 
a good figure in the modern Farce, 

7hirdl)\ The fentiments are truly of the Farce hind^ as 
they are the fentiments of the meaneft Clonvns convey^ din 
the ptmp of numbers and rhyme ; nvhich is certainly forced 
and out of nature and therefore Farcical, 

After all I ha've faid^ I fwould ha*ve thefe Cri ticks only 
eonfider^ njuhen they ohjeil againft it as a Tragedy t that 
I defigned it fomething of a Comedy ; nuhen they ca'uil at 
it as a Comedy t that I had partly a *uirw to Pafioral; 
'when they attack it at a PafloraU that my endeavours 
nuere in fome degree to nurite a Farce \ and isihen they 
nmuld deftrty its chara^er as a Farce, that my defign 
•weu a Tragi'Comi'Pafioral : I belt eve vohen they confider 
^Hsf they will all agree, that I have happily enough ix- 
icuted *wiat I proposed, ivhich is all I contend for, Tet 
that I might avoid the cafuils and mifinterpretations effi' 
vere Criticks, J have not called it a Tragedy, Comedy, 
Pafioral^ or Farce, hut left the name entirely undetermined in 
the doubtful appellatioti of the What d*yc call it, ivhich 
name I thought unexceptionable i but J added to it a Tra- 
gi-Comi-Paftoral Farce, as it comprivied all tbtfefeveral 
kinds of the Drzmz. 

The judicious Reader vfill eafily perceive, that the uni- 
ties are kept as in the moft perfeSi pieces, that the Scenes 
are unbroken, and Poetical Juftice ftriSly ohferved; the 
Qhofi of the Embryo and the Pariih Giri are entire new 
eharaOers. I might enlarge further upen the tonelua $f 

* See bit Midfummer Niibt^s Dream, 

the 
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the particular Scenes y and of the piece in general^ hut 
Jball only y&y, that the Succe/s this piece has met ivith 
upon the Stage, giijes encouragement to our Dramatic TFri" 
ters to folUtM its Model \ and e'vi dent ly demonjirates that 
this fort of Drama is no lefsftfor the Theatre than thoft 
they havefucceededin* 



im*M*\ 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS- 



MEN. 

Sir Roger, * Mr. Milhr.' 

Sir Humphry, Mr. Crofs. 

JulHce Statute, Mr. Shepherd, 

^qxkirt Thomas, Sit Roger^i Son, \^^^ '^ l r^ 
\lias Thomas Filbert, } ^'' ^^'^^^ 

Jonas Dock, alias Timothy Pea/cod, Mr. Penkethman* 
Peter Nettle, the Serjeant, Mr. Norris. 

Steward to Sir Roger, Mr. ^in. 

Conftable, Mr. Penroy. 

Corporal, . Mr. Weller. 

Stave, a Pariih-Clerk. 

The Ghoft of a Child unborn, Mr. Norris, junior. 
Countrymen, Ghods, and Soldiers. 

WOMEN. 

Kitty, the Steward's Daughter, | j^^^^.^^^^^^^ 

alias Kttty Carrot, J 

Dorcas, Pea/cod's ^i&er, Mrs. Willis, fenior. 

Aunt, Mrs. Baktr. 

Grandmother. 
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T H E 

WHAT D'YE CALL IT. 

A TRAGI-COMI-PASTORAL 

FARCE. 



SCENE, A Country JuJJice^s Hail, adorned njoith 
Scutcheons and Stags Horns* 

Enter Steward, S<y;iRE, Kitty, Dock, and 
others in Country Habits. 

Steward. 

SO, you are ready in your parts, and in your dreft 
too, I fee ; your own beft cloaths do the bufinefs. 
Sure never was play and adors fo fuited. Come, 
range yourfelves oefore me, women on the right, aiicj 
men on the left; Squire Thomas, you make a good 
figure. [The a&ors range them/el'ves, 

S<^IRE^ 

Ay, thanks to Barnahy'a Sunday cloaths ; but call 
mc nomas Filbert^ as I am in the play. 

Steward* 
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i66 THE WHAT DTE CALL IT. 

Steward. 
Chear up, daughter, and make Kitty Carrot the 
fliinine part : Squire Thomas is to be in love with you 
to-night, girl. 

Kitty, 

Ay, I have felt Squire Thomases love to my coft. I 

have little flomach to play, in the condition he hath 

put me into. [ajki. 

Steward. 

Jonas Dock, doft thou remember thy name ? 

DOCK.- 

My name ? Jo — Jo-^ Jonas. No— that was the 
name my godfathers gave me. My play name is TV- 
tnotby Pea-^ Pea-^ Pea/cod i ay, Pea/cod^ani am to 
be fhot for a deferter.— — 

Steward. 
And you, Dolly ? 

Dolly. 

An't pleafe ye, I am Dorcas, Pea/cod's fifler, and 
am to be with child, as it were. 

iftCoUNTRYMAN. 

And I am to take her up, as it were-- — I am the 
Conftable. 

2d Countryman. 

And I am to fee Tim Ihot, as it were 1 am the 

Corporal. 

Steward. 
But what is become of our fergeant ? 

Dorcas. 
Why Peter Nettk^ Peter, Peter. [Enter Nettle. 

Nettle. 
Thefe flockings of Sy fan's coft a woundy deal of 
pains the pulling on ; But what's a fergeant without 
red dockings? 

Dock. 
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- Dock. 

nl drefs thee, Peter, I'll drefs thee. Here, ftand 
ftill, \ mud twin thy neckcloth ; I would make thee 
hold up thy head, and have a ruddy complexion; but 
pr'ythee don't look black in the face, man. [Railing 
his neckcloth,'] Thou mull look fierce and dreadful. 
[Making nuhijhers 'with a burnt C0ri.] But what ihall 
wedo for a grenadier's cap? 

Steward. 

Fetch the leathern bucket that hangs in the belfry ; 
that is curiouily panted before, and will make a 
figure.1 

Nettle. 

No, no, I have what's worth twenty on't: the 
Pope's-mitre, that my mafter Sir Roger feiz'd, when 
they would have burnt him at our market '<own. 

Stewart. 

So, now let ev'ry body withdraw,, and prepare to 
begin the play. [Exeunt a6lorsJ\ My daughter de- 
bauch'd ! and by that booby Squire I well, perhaps 
the condu£l of this play may retrieve her folly, and 
preferve her reputation. Poor girl ! I cannot forget 
thy tears. 

Enter Sir Roger. 
Sir Roger. 

Look ye. Steward, don't tell me you can't bring 
them in. I will have a ghoft; nay, I will have a 
competence of ghofts. V^hat, ftiall our neighbours 
think we are not able to make a ghoft ? A play with- 
out a ghoft is like, is like--^ — i'gad it is like nothing. 

Steward. 
$ir, be fatisfied ; you Ihall have ghofts. 

Sir Roger. 
And is the play as I order'd it, both a Tragedy and 
SL Comedy ? 1 woald have it a paftoral too j and if 

you 
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you could make it a Farce, fo much the better— and 
what if you crown'd all with a fpice of y6ur Opera ? 
You know my neighbours never faw a play before ; 
and dy'e fee, I would fhew them ali forts ojf plays un- 
der one. 

Steward. 
Sir Roger, it is contrived for that very purpofe. 

[Enter t<wo Juflices, 
Sir Roger. 
• Ncigkboufs, )^c arc welcome. Is not this Steward 
©f mine a pure ingenious fellow now> to make fuch 
a play for us thefe Lhrijtmas holi3ays. {Exit Swward 
Solving.]*-^-- A rare headpiece 1 he has it here, i'faith. 
[Fointing to bis oivn head, J But indeed, I gave him the 
iiint— To fee now what contrivance fome folks have! 
>A/e have fo fitted the parts to my tenants, that tv^ry 

man talks in his own way !* and then we have made 

juft three jufticcs in the play, tb be play*d by us 
three juftices of the ^orum, 

INJUSTICE. 

. Zooks !— fo it is ;— main ingenious and can we 

fit and fmoak at the fame time we aft ? 

Sir Roger. 

Ay, ay, -we have but three or four words to 

fay and may drink and be good company in peace 

and filence all the while after. 

2d Justice. 

But how fhall we know when we are to fay thefe 
fame words ? 

Sir Roger. 

This fhall be the figiial when I fet down the 

tankard, then fpeak you. Sir Humthry and when 

Sir Humphry fets down the tankard, fpeak you, 
Squiie Statute. ' 

ifl. 
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ift Justice. 
Ah, Sir Roger^ you arc an old dog at thcfc thinga. 

To tc furc. 

Sir Roger. 

Why neighbours, you know, experience, cxperi- 
cnce--I remember your. Harts, and your Bettertons^ 

But to fee your Othello, neighbours, how he would 

rave and roar, about a fooHlh flowcr'dhandkcrchiefl— 
and then he would gro^ul fo manfdly, — ^and he 
would pu^ At tl^c )ightC 9nd Ru| the ©it ou/f) cle^ 

rWyl buthuih the Prologue, thcProloguc. 

[They feat them/elves Kvtth much ceremony at the table. 

en nvhfch are fifes an4 tobacco^ atf^f ^ Uungt £l<vef 

tankard*' ' '. 



Vol, I. I THE 
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PRO LOG U E, 

Spoken by Mr, Pinkbthman. 



CT^HE tniertahment of this nr^ht''''-^er ifaj^ 
•^ Tbh/ofiuthzng^ or this ncthifig of a Play^ 
Which ftrives to plia/tr all palates at a timit 
Withghofis andmen^ fifigh dances ^ profe and rhiwut 
7his comic florjit or this tragic j eft ^ 
May make you laughs or cry 9 as you like beft ; 
May exerci/e your goodt or your ill'ttature% 
Move with diftrefsf or tickle you wthfatyr, 
Allmufl be pleased too njuith their parts % *we think .* 
Our tnaids have f*weet hearts f and their viorjhips drinks 
Critickst Vie know» by ancient rules may maul it ; 
Mut/ure Gallants muft like the What d'ye call it. 



A C T 
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ACTL SCENE I 

Sir Roger, Sir Humphry, Juflicc Statute, 

Constable, Filbert, Sergeant, Kitty, 

D0RCA8, Grandmother, Aunt. 

Sir Roger, 

HERU9 Thmoj Filbert f anfwcr to your name, 
Dorcas hath fworn to you fhe owes her Ihamc ; 
Or wed her ftrait, or elfe you're fent afar. 
To fervc bis gracious Majcfty in war. 

Filbert. 
Tis falfc, 'tis falfe^I fcorn thy odious touch. 

[Pujhing Dorcas y^ww him. 
Dorcas. 
When their turn's ferv'd, all msti will do as much. 

Kitty. 
Ah, good your Worfhips, eafe a wretched maid. 
To the right father let the child be laid. 
Art thou not perjur'd ?—mark his harmlefs look. 
How canft thou. Dor cms, kifsthe Bible book? 
Haft thou no confcience, deft not fear OUNickt 
Sure fure the ground wi!l ope, and take thee quick. . 
Sergeant. 

Zooks: never wed, 'tis fafer much to roam J 
For what is war abroad to war at home ? 
Who wott'd not fooncr bravely rifque his life ; 
For what's a cannon to a fcolding wife ? 

Filbert. 
Well, if Imuft, I mull— I hate the wench, 
VM bear a snufquct th«n againft the French. 

I » From 

Digitized by V3OOQ IC 



ijLZ T«E WHAT B*yE CAtL tT. 

From door to door I'd fooner whine and beg, 
Both Arras (hot ofF, tnd-on a -wooden leg, 

Than marry fuch a trapes No, no, Til not ; 

-— -^IThoui-wilt tooJate ropent when 1 am ihot. 

But, Kitty, why dofl cry ? 

'Grandmother. 

Stay, Juftice, ftay : 

Ah, little did I think to fee this day ! 
Muft Grandfon Fillgrt to the wars be prcft ? 
Alack I I knew him wjicn he fuck'd the brej^f^. 
Taught him* his catechifm, the fefcucheld, 
And'join'd his letters, when the bantling fpejird. 
His loving mother 1dft him to my care. 
Fine child, as like'his'Dad as he could ftarc f 
Come CandUmaSi nine years ago (he dy*d, 
Andnow4ie^ bup^^ by* thcycw- tree's *(idc, 

AVKT. 

O tyrant Juftices ! have you forgot 
How rty poor brother was in Flattders (hot ? 
You prefs'd my brotheri~4ie (hall walk in white. 
He (bAll^and Jbake.yQur Qw^tains ov*iy ttight. 
What though. fcbe. poultry hare he raihly Jciird, 
That crofs*d the furrows while he^plough^d tbe^field^ 
You fcnC him jofentbe Wlla and farjiwayj 
Lefr.his Old mother ta the >pari^ ^ pay, 
. With whom he (bared bisten^pence-ev^ry'day, 
Wat kiird a bird, wa6 from his farm tum'd out ; * 
You took the law of %hmai for ajrcut : 
You ruin'd myjpppr uj^cle.at.the Ajc^, 
And made, him pay nine poup48 f9r,,A/j^itf/. 
Now will yoo prcfs my harinlefs..ncph«>w^tpo ? 
Ah, what has confcience with, the rich to do ! 

[5/r:Kogfr t^kfs upAyfe^lard. 
TJiough 
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Though in my hand no filver tankard fhine, 
Nor my dry lip be dy'd with claret wine, 

Yet 1 can ileep in peace 

Si r R o o E R . [ After halving drunk- 

— Woman, forbear. 
f^rHuMPWRT. l^CXrinklng.- 

TheiiiMi^s wMitt tk« ai!l ■ ■ ■ 

JufKce St A T y T E . \Brinktng alfi* 
The law is clear. 
Sergeant. 
Hafle, let their worfhips orders be obey'd. 

Kitty. [Kneeling. 

Behold how low yoa have redUcM a maid. 
Thus to your worftiips on my knees I fuc, 
(A poilure never known but in the pew) 
If we can money for oor taxes find, 
Take that— but ah ! our fweethearts leave behind. 
To trade fo barbarous he was never bred, 
The blood of vcrmine all the blood he fhed : 
How (hould he, harmlefs youth, how Ihould he then 
Who kiird but poulcats, learn to murder men ? 

Dorcas. 

Tbomast Thomas ! hazard not thy life ; 
By all that's good, I'll make a laving \Vife : 
I'll prove a true pains- taker day and night, 
I'U fpin and card, jjnd keep our children tight. 

1 ^an knit (lockings, you can thatch a b^n j 
If you earn ten-pence, \ my gttoat can earn. 
How Ihall i weqp to liear thi^ infont cry ? 

[hif hand on her htlly* 
He'll have no father — i-and no huiband I. 

Kitty. 
Hold, Thomas^ hold, nor hear that Ihamelefs witch : 
I can fow plain-work, I can darn and flitch ; 

I 3 I can 
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I can bear fultry days and froHy weather ; 

Yes, yes, my Thomas^ we will go together ; 

Beyond the Teas together will we go. 

In camps together, as at harvert, glow. 

This arm fhall be a bolfter for thy head, 

ril fetch clean ftraw to make my foldier's bed ; 

There, while thou flecp'ft, my apron o'er thee hold, 

Or with it patch thy tent againft the cold. 

pigs in hard rains I've watch'd, and fliall I do 

That for the pigs, I would not bear for you ? 
Filbert. 
Oh, Kittyy Kitty, canft thou quit the rake. 

And leave thefe meadows for thy fweedieart's fake? 

Canft thou fo many gallant foldiers fee. 

And captains and lieutenants flight for me ? 

Say, canft thou hear the guns, and never fhake, 
- Nor ftart at oaths that make a chriftian quake ? 

Canft thou bear hunger, canft thou march and toil 

A long long way, a thoufand thoufand mile ? 
* And when thy Tij/w's blown up, or ftiot away. 

Then canft thou ftarve ?— they'll cheat thee of my pay. 
Sir R OG E R . [ Drinking. 

Take out that wench 

Sir Humphry. [Drinking* 

But give her penance meet. 



Juftice Statute. [Drinking alfi* 

ril fee her ftand next Sunday— in a ftieet. 

Dorcas. 
Ah ! why does nature give us fo much caufe 
To make kind-hearted laftes break the laws ? 
Why ftiould hard laws kiiid-hearted laiTes bind. 
When too foft nature draws us after kind ? 



SCENE 
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SCENE n. 

Sir Roger, Sir Humphry, Juftice Statute, 
FiLBBRT, Sergeant^ KiI^y, Grandmother, 
Aunt, Soldier. 

Soldier* 
Sergeant,^ the captain to your quarters fent ; 
To ev'ry ale-houfc in the town I wqnt. 
Ou^ CorpVal now has the deferter found ; 
The men are all drawn out, the prisoner bound. 

Sergeant, [To Filbert. 

Com^, foldier, come , 

Kitty. 
Ah ! take me, take me too. 
GrandmothsH. 
Stay, forward wench ; 

Aunt. 
. ■ ■■ What would the creature do ? 



This we^k thy mother means to wa(h and brew. 

KittV, * 
Brew then flie may herfelf, or wafh or bake ; 
I'd leave ten mothers for one fweetheart's fake. 

O juftice moft nnjuft ! — 

Filbert. 
— — O tyranny ! 
Kitty; 
How can I part? ' ' ■ 

• FiLb'ert. 
Alas ! and how can I ? 
' Kitty. 
O rueful day I 

' - i 4 • - Filbert. 
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— ^-—^kueFul indeed, I trow. 

lOwoffuldayJ 

A day Indeed o^woe I . 
Kitty, 
When j;^fitte fotlHi l^helf fVcctheartt leave BeWnd, • 
They can write letters, and lay temettiing ldn4 j . , 
But how ftrtAl J^iUert unto me ehdlte. 
When neither I can tead, nor iie can write i 
ITet, Jtlftices, permit us ere we part _ ^ 
To break this nine- pence, "as ytftfVe t^f'dke btfr ^eart, 

■ FlLiiHT. 

•' . . /' 1 . : [ffreal^n^ the fiitte-fenci. 

As this divides, llftB'aw W8 t«pri in twain. 
- Kitty. ' 

[Joining the pieces* 
And 9k thieisectst^. tfUmmaf Vt^ fneet* again. 

\^he is drn^n *4fwa^ M tMe^i^, k(f^4lk^ Sfdtgeiy 
Aunt ^V^raiidmother. 
Yet one look mpre ; — -^ , - 

[HauPd off^n ile -ttherfide %r 9he Sef'giednt. 
One moce'ere yet we go, 

iLlTTY4 



To part is death. 



Filbert. . * ^; ' / J 
-^ *risTieath to part. 

K^TTY. 

Ah! 
Filbert. !.;',!: ■ ' f 

. I Ohi 

SCENE 
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s c E f^ E in. ' 

'Sir Roger, Six Humphb-y, JulUce Statuti, 
and Constable. 
Sir R o G E n . [Drinking' 

See, conftable, that ev'iy one withdraw* 

Sir Humphry. {Drinking. 

WeVe bufinefs — ^-^^ — 

Juftice Statute. [Drinking alfc. 
-^ — > tTo difcufs a poi^t of l^v^ 



S C E N E IV. 

Sir. Roger, Sir Humphry, JufUc^ .Statvts. 
They feem in ^arneji difcourfe. 
Sir Roger. 
I fay the Prefs aft plainly ii^akes it out. 
Sir Humphry. ' 



Doubtlefs, Sir Roger, 



Juftice Statute, 
— — Prother, without doubt. 
A Ghoft ri/es 
ift Ghost. 

I'm jeffry Cackle. ^You my death fhall rue ; 

For 1 was prefsM by you, by you, ty you. 

[Pointing to the JuJIices. 
Another Ghoft ri/es, 
' 2d Ghost. 

rm Smut, the farrier. You my death fhall rue ; 

For 1 was prefs'd by you, by you, by you. 

1 5 3dCH^5T. 
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yi fToman's Ghojl ri/es* 
3d Ghost. 
Tin Befs that hang'd myfelf for Smut fo true ; 
' So owe my death to you, to you, to ydu. 
A Gboft of an Embryo ri/es* 
4th Ghost. 
I was begot before my mother married. 
Who whipt by you, of me poor child mifcarried. 
Another Woman's Ghoft ri/es, 
5th Ghost. 
Its mother I, whom you whipt black and blue ; 
Both owe our deaths to you, to you, to you. 

[All Ghoftsjhake their heads. 
Sir Roger. 
Why do you (hake your mealy heads at me } 

You cannot fay I did it 

Both Justices. 
— ——No— nor we, 



ift Ghost. 



All three- 



2d Ghost. 
-All three 



3d Ghost. 
-All three— 



4th Ghost. 

All three- 

5th Ghost. 



-All three. 



A SONG 
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A SONG fung difxnally by a Ghost. 

^^E goilins and fairy St ^ 

' . Witbfrifi$4ind<vagarys9 ' ^^ 

Ye fairy s and goblins. 
With boppingt and bdhhlings^ 

Come all, come all 
To Sir Roger'/ great ball. 

Ml fairy J and goblins f 
All goblins and fairy s, 
WitbJjoppings and f}obblingSt 
Wjtbfrijks and 'vagary s. 

CHORUS. 

^ing, goblins andfairys, 
Singf fairy s andgoblinu 
Witb frijks and 'vagaijs, 
Jnd boppings and bobbiings, 
^be gboftj daace round the Juftices^ ivbo go of in «. 
fright, and tbe gbofs vanijh. 



ACT 
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Timothy Pehs^jod boiindsOo^i^aiBAL, Soldiers 

and Cou n t r y m e n. 

ST AND off^th^rtr/cJi&mitt^bAh j'trtd^ 
Keep dofeyoiiy^i^i'htr^f^fc^lfarairs prepar'd. 
Prime all your firelpcks-T^ — .failen,well the ilake. 

Peascod. 
»Tis too much, «wb^adl» Wbiibfie for my fake. 

fellow foldierii ^X}60t)^iyttt«|i^'i\id^ibids, 
Be warn'd by me tp^flufn?«iitiif«d[y -^dhfe : 
For evil courfip^s ^a!taa£\bnxugi>t.'^^fc'fem\s, 
i^nd^roHitrt^y^fottl hdV K4p6»t «fc«:AiitaeJ ., '? 
Oft my kind Gr(m>kwttGi^'^^^^^^Tim;k^t warning, 
Be good — and fay thy pray 'rs— and mind thy learning. 
But I, fad wretch, went on from crime to crime ; 

1 play'd at nine-pins firil in fermon time : 

I rob'd the parfon's orchard next ; and then 

(For which I pray forgivenefs) Hole a hen. 

When I was prefs'd, I told them the firft day 
I wanted heart to fight, fo ran away ; 

[Attempts to run off^ but is prevented. 
For which behold I die. 'Tis a plain cafe, 
'Twas all a judgment for my v/ant of grace. 

Vthefoldiers pr'.mey txith their mujkets tomiards hint* * 
Hold, hold, my friends; nay hold, hold, hold, I pray; 
i^hey may go off afid I have more to fay. 
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ifl CotJKTRYKJAN. 

Come, 'CIS no time to talk —^— 

.. > '2d Countryman. 

^ ' . \' -Repent tliine ni. 

And pray in tliis good 'book. ^ - [Bi^cs him a. 'hook, 
,Pea6C0d. 

^— . ^Jwill, IrtvilL 

Leodme thy .handkercher — ^'he Pilgrim's pro ■ ■■ * 
. . , * [Reads and sweeps. 

(I cannot fee for tearsj Pro—- — Prqgrefs Oh ! 

The Pilgrim s Pragrejs eighth—- e-di-ti-orty^ 

Lon-rdon- — print-el fur—Nicho'las Bod ding-ton: 

Withnenjo ad-di-titfns ne^rr made i>efoTe,, 
Oh! 'tis^o moving, ^ can read no -more. 

\Pr^s the %<i9k. 



S € B N E n. 

Peascqd, Corporal, Soldie^rs^ Countrymen, 
Serx;eaj<t, Filbert. 

$^&eEANT. 

What rwjuningl^ d^&^-T^.bqy^, fkeypur guos weU, 

ramm'd. 
You dog, die like a foldier-^-^^^-and be damn'd. 

FiLBEJLX. 

My friend in j^pcB I ■ ■ ■^' ■ 

P^AStOOD. 

.1 fhouW not jthoe be bound, 

I f I ,h^ Meam, ^nd could but xjiife five ppund. 

The cruel Corp'ral whifper'd in my ear, 

Five pounds, if rightly tipt, would fct me clear. 

Filbert, 
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Filbert. 

Here Teafctd^ take my pooch -'tis all I own. , 

(For what is means and life when Kkiy\ gone !) 

'Tis my prefs-money can this iilver fail ? 

'Tis all, except one fix-pence fpent in ale. ^ ^ 

This had a ring for Kitty ^ finger bought, 
Kitty on me had by that token thought. 
But for thy life, poor TiVw, if this can do't ; 
Take it, with all my foal-: — thou'rt welcome to't. 

[ Offtrs him his furft* 
ift Countryman. 
And take my fourteen-pence- 



2d Countryman. 

. And my cramp-ring. 

Would, for thy fake, it were a better thing. 

3d Countryman. 
And mailer Sergeant, take my box of copper. 

4th Countryman. 
And my wife's thimble 

5th Countryman. 

. And this 'bacco-flopper. 

Sergeant. 

No bribes. Take back your things I'll hare 

them not. 

Peascod. 

Oh ! muft I die ?• 

Chorus or Countrymen. 

^^ Oh ! muft poor Tim be fliot I 

Peascod. 
But let mc kifs thee firft— [Emlracing Filbert. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E m. 

Peascod, Corporal, Soldiers, CouNTRYijiEif^ 
Sergeant, Filbert, Dorcas. 

Dorcas. 

-Ah, brother 7V/«, 



Why thefe clofe hags ? I owe my fhame to him. 
He fcorns me now, he leaves me in the lurch ; 
In a white ftieet poor I muft ftand at church. 
Oh marry me- [ To Filbert.] Thy fiftcr is with child. 

[To Tim- 
And he, 'twas he my tender heart beguil'd. 
^ Peascod. 

Could'ft thou do this ? could'ft thou- 

[In anger to Filbert, 
Sergeant^ 

— Draw out the men : 

Quick to the ftake ; he muft be dead by ten. 
Dorcas. 

Be dead ! muft TiVw^be dead ! • 

Peascod. 
. 'He muft he muft. 



Dorcas. 
Ah! Ifhallfmk downright; my heart will burft. 
.^Hold, Sergeant, hold— yet ere you fing the Pfalms, 
Ah let me cafe my confcience of its f ualms. 

brother, brother! Filbert ftill is true. 

1 foully wrong'd him do, forgive mp, do. 

\To Filbert. 
The Squire betray'd me ; nay, — and what is worfe, 
Brib'd me with two gold guineas in this purfe. 

To fwear this child to Filberts 

Peascod. 
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PEASCOO. 

— What a ye-w 

, J4y fiiler U t— ^-Do, Tipw, forgive ier, do. [To Filb. 
FiJUJBERT. [>fj^/ Dorcas. 

But fee thy bafe-born child, thy babe of fhame. 
Who left by thee, upon our parifh came. 
Comes for thy bleffing 



SCENE IV. 

PiAscoD; Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymeu, 
Sergeant, Filbert, Dorcas, Joyce. 

Peascod. 
-^^Oh ! my fins of youth I 



Why on the* haycock didft thou tempt me, RutJIf f 

favc me. Sergeant : how ihaH I comply ? 

1 love my daughter fo 1 cannot die. 

Joyce. 
Mud father die ! ««d \ be left forlorn ? , 
i\lack-a-day V that ever Jofce was born ! 
No grandfire in liis ^xm ^^f r dandled me. 
And no fond mother danc'd nw on her knee. 
They faid, if ever lather gpt his pay, 
I fhx)uld have twp-pence ev'ry m^k^i day. 

. P^a«coo. 
Poor child; Ksiig^QirrpWt and caft cane bfhmd t^» 
. The parifc by i\^ b«dge is bound to find sthce. 

[^Pointing to the badge on her arm, 
Jqycb. 

The parish finds indeed ^but our church-wardens 

Feaft on the fdver, and give us the farthings. 

TheB 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE WHAT D'YE CALL IT. 165 

Then my fchool miftMs like a vixen Turk^ 
Mamtaihs hfer lazy hdiband by our work : 
Many long tedious days Tve worlled fpun ; 
She grudg'd mt vi^lttals wlren my talk was dbne. 
H^v'n lend m« a good fervice \ (or I now 
Am big enough to waft, tt milk ti cow. 

P«Ar80tK. 

6 that I had by charity been bi^i t 

I then hafi bicen ohk^ b etter 'taught than fed.. 

Inilead of keeping nets againA the law» 

I might have learnt accounts, and fung SW-fa, 

Farewell, my child ; fpin on, and mind thy book. 

And fend thee flore of grace therein to 'lQok« 

Take warning by fhy Ihamelefs Aunt ; left thou 

Should'ft o'fer thy ballard w^p^ as 1 do now. 

Mat-k tfiy laft words an honeft living get; 

Beware of Papifhes, and learn to knit. 

[Dorcas Itads out )oyct fobbing and crying* 



. . SC E N E V. ; 

PXASCOD, CoRPOaJ^L, S&LDfftRi, CoUNTRYMFN, 
SCRGBANT, FlLBEaT. 

Filbert. 
Let's drink before we part — --for forrow's dry. 
To TiWs fafe paiTage-— ' 

[Takes out a brandy bottUf and drinks. 
ift Countryman. 
« ril drink too 



ad Countryman. 

And L 

Peascod. 
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Peascod. 

Stay, let me pledge 'tis my laft earthly liquor* 

[Drinh* 
•—When 1 am dead you'll bind my grave with wicker. 
[TJIfey had bim to the ^4ik^ 

ift COVNTRYMAN* 

H« wfts a fpecial ploughman ' [Sighini. 

sd Countryman. ' 

Harrow'dwell! 

3d Countryman. 
And at our may-pole ever bore the bell 1 

Peascod; ^ 

Say, is it fitting in' this very field. 
Where I fo oft have reap'd, fo oft have tilPd ; 
This jield, where from my youth I've been a carter, 
I, in this field, ihould die for a deferter ? 

Filbert. 
*Tis hard, *tis wondrous hard ! 
Sergeant. 

Zooks, here's a pother. 
"^ ' him J I'd flay no longer for my brother. 
Peascod. 
[D'/flrihuting bis things among his friends. 

r you my 'bacco-box my neckcloth, you. 

ur kind Vicar fend this bottle fkrew. 
/ear thefe breeches, Tom ; they're quite bran-neyr. 
Filbert. 



«^ell- 



ift Countryman. 

-B'ye, Tim.* 

2d Countryman. 
B'ye, Tim.--^^ 



Sd 
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3d Countryman. 



-Adieu. 



4th Countryman. 

Adieu. 
[Tbey all iaki have tffttScoA if 
Jbaking handi wthhim. 



SCENE VL 

PeaSCOD, CORPORALy SOLDIERS, CoUNTRYMBNy 

SERGEANTy F1LBERT9 to them a Soldi]^r in 
great hafte. 

Soldier. 

Hold why fo furious, fergeant ? by your leave, 

Untye the prisoner — fee, here's a reprieve. 

[Shows a paper* 
Chorus of Countrymen [Huzzaing. 
A reprieve, a repi-ieve, a reprieve I 

[Peafcod // untfd^ and embraces his friends* 



S C EN E VII. 

Peascod, Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen^ 
Sergeant, Filbert, Constable. 

Constable. 
Friends, reprehend him, reprehend him there. 

Sergeant. ~ , 
For what ? ■ 

Constable. 
—For ilealing gaffer Gap*s ^ay mare. 

[They/eize the Sergeant. 
Peascod. 
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Peascod. 
Why, hark ye, hark ye, friend ; you'll go to pot. 
Would you be rather hang'd— hah I — hang'd or ihot t 

SttKOeANVi 
Kftyi hoM^ hMi hold 

Pea*c6d. 
— ^Not if you were my bwthtr. 
Why, friend, fhould you not hang as well's another? 

C^NSl-AEMi^. 

Thus faid Sir John the law mull take its courfe ; 

•Tis law (hat he may *fcape who Heals a horfe. 
But (faid Sir John) the ftatntes all declare. 
The man Ihall fure be hang'd — that fteals a mare. 
Peascod. 

[To the Sergeant 
Ay — right — he fliall be hang*d that fteals a mare. 
he fliall be hang'd — that's certain ;' and good caufe. 

A rare good entence this how is't ? the lawi. 

No not the laws the llatutes all declare. 

The ifi^fi that fteals a toare fhall fure— be— hang'd. 

No, no rhe (hall be hang'd that ileals a mare. 

\Exit ^^.rgt^XiX. guardtdy Countrymen, &c. 
huzzaing after him* 



SCENE vm. 

Kitty, ivith her hairloofe. Grandmother, Aunt, 
Haymakers, Chorus ^Sighs and Gkoaks, 

Kitty. 

Dear happy fields, farewell ; ye flocks, and you 
Sweet meadows, glitt'ring with the pearly dew : ^ 
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And thou, my rake, companion of my cares, 

Giv'n by my mother ki VRy younger years : 

With thee the toils of full.cfght fprings Tve known, . 

*Tis to thy help I owe this hat and gown : 

On thee Ilean'd, forgetful of my work, 

^hile Tom gaz'd on me, propt upon his fork : 

F^reucll, farewell j for all thy tafe is o'er, 

Xitfy Ihall want thy ferviqe now np more. 

Ah. — -O I Sure never was U&e like before I 

Kitty. 
Happy the maid, w^ipfe fwcf tbcartnever Jicarf 
The foldier's drum, nor writ of Jufticc fears. 
Our bans thrice bid ! and for my weddiiig-^day 
My kerchief bought! thcnprcii'drthcnforc'dawayl 

Chorus ^Sichs and Groans. 
Ah ! O ! poor foul ! alack ! and ^ell a day I 

KiTTy. 
Vou, Befsf ftill reap with Many by your fide ; 
Vou, Jenny 9 ihall next Sunday be a bride ; 
But I forlorn !— — This ballad ihews my care ; , 

[Gfve^ Sufan a ballad. 
Take this fad ballad* which I bought at fair : 
^H/an can fmg do you the burthen bear. 



A BALLAD* 
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A BALLAD. 
I 

fCT^^^S nvhen the/eas nvere roaring 

-*- With hollo'w blafls of ivindi 
A damfel lay deploring^ 
All on a rock reclined. 
Wide o^er the foaming billo'ws 

Shi caft a nuiftfitl look ; 
Her head 'was crown* d*with 'willo'WJ 
That tremble o V the brooks 
IL 
Tnvehe months are gone and onjer^ 

And nine long tedious days. 
Why didft thoUf venturous lover, 
Why didji thou truji the feas ? 
Ciafe^ ceaftf thou cruel ocean, 
■ And let my louver reft : 
Ah ! <what*s thy troubled motion 
^- that within my breaft f 
IlL 
mchantt roVd of pleafure, 
s tempefts in defpair \ 
what's the lofs of treafure 
lofing of my dear ? 
d you feme cocift be laid on 
here gtld and diamonds grow, 
fjind a richer maiden, 
it noik that loves you fo. 
IV. 
can they lay that nature 
as nothing tnade in vain ; 
then beneath the water 
mid hideous rocks remain ? 



No 



I 
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1^0 eyes the rocks difco'oery 

That Ittrk.beneath the deep. 
To wreck the twand^ring h*ver^ 

Ami leave the maid to weep* 
V. 
AlV^tlancholy lyings 

Thus waiVdJhefor her dear ;. 
Repay d each blafi njoith Jtghingt 

Each billow *with a tear ; 
When^ o*er the white wave ftoopittg^ 

His floating co'rp/e Jhe^Jpfd\ 
Then like a lily drooping^ 

She bow^d her head and dy^J: 

Kitty. 
Why in this world ihould wretched Kitfy ftay ? 
What if thcfe hands fhould make myfelf away ? 
I could not fure do othcrwife than well. 
A maid fo true's too innocent for hell. 
But heark ye, Cie---^-'\Whi/pers and gives her apenknife% 

AUKT. 

— ril do't— 'tis but to try, 
If the poor foul can have the heart to die. 

\4fide to the Haymaken. 
Thus then I ftrikc— but turn thy head aiide. 

Kitty. 
'TIS ihameful fure to fall as pigs have dy'd. 
No— take this cord'— \Gives her a cordl 

Aunt. 
—With this thou (halt be fped. 
[Putting the noofe rojtnd her neck* 
Kitty. 

But curs are hang'd. 

Aukt. 
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Aunt, 
— -— Chriftians feould die in bed. 
Kitty, 
Then lead me thither j there TH mourn and weep. 
And dofe thefe weary eyes in death. 
Aunt. 

•--or flecp. [Jfi^f* 
Kitty. 
When I am cold, and ft^:etch*d upo^ ipy b^e?;. 
My reftlcfs fprite (hall walk at midnight here ; 
Here (hall I walk— for 'twas bene^ yoii tree 
Fsltert tir& faid be lov'd— toy'd only mf . l^tXy /ai^s. 

Grandmother. 
She (Woons, poor foul— help DcUj, 

AlTNT. 

— Shf's in fits. 
Bripg water, water, water. {Sve^ng^ 

^ G.RANDMOTHfR. 

—Fetch her wits. 

{fhfy threw nvafir upon ber^ 

KlTJV, 

Hah I ^I am turn'd a (Ir? am— look all below \ 
\x flows, and flowSi and will for ever. flpv^. 
The meads are all afloat—the Jiaycocks fwim. 
Hah ! who com^s here I— my Filbm I drown not him, 
Bagpipes in butter, flocks in fleecy fountains, 
CHiurns, flieep-hooks, feas of milk^ and koney-moun* 
tains. 



SCENE 
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S G E N B IX. 

FiLBBRT. 

Kitty. 
t M his ghoil- or M k he indeed ? 

Wert thou np^ fcnt to w^r ; ha¥> d^ft thou bleed f 
No M >ti» nay Filhet:u, / :i' 

Vag, *tis he, "tls he, 
Dorcas confefs'd j the Juflice ftt me free, 
rnl thinfe again. — 

. KlTTX.. _ .^v-;-: 

I Qui- fears are fled>' 



Come, let's to church, to chutch.* *■ 
Kitty. 
{ 1 T awed. 
Filbert. '^ 

CiiORUS oif ilAYMAKBRS. 

A weddisig, m bedding % a wedding, a bedding. 

[Exeunt aU tht A&wr0^ 
SIrRoGSR. . 
Ay now for the wedding. Where's he that plays 
Ae Pairibh ? No#, n^ighbduri^j .yfc^ 'A*ll fee w*iat 
was never fhewn upott the totMon ^^.*^>*^JL^y^hfi 
httgh day! whatV our plKy at a ftand i 
Vol. I. K jr*?/^' 



d by Google 



194 THE WHAT D'YE CALL FT. 
Enter a Countryman. 

",. CdUNlTRYMAN., 

So pleafe your worfhip, I fhould have play'd the 
Paurfon, bat our Curate would ^ot lend his gown, for 
he fays it is a profanation. 

Sir Roger. 
What a fcrupulous whim is this ? an innocent thing ! 
helteve me, an innocent thing. 

\X^e Juftices ajfent hy nods and Jigns. 
Enter tJtave the Pariflj-derk, 

STAVfe, 

Mafter Dodor faith. he hadi. two and twenty good 
reafons againft ; it from the Fathers, and he is coQie 
himfelf to utter them to your Worfhip, 
Sir Roger. 
What, (hall our Play be fpoil'd ? FIl have none of 

his reafons call in Mr. Inference. 

Stave goe"^ out and re enters. 

, Sir, he faith he never greatly afFedled ftage plays. 

[WlTttX«4 

Sta*ve\ Stfivji Stave. 

Sir Roger. 

Tell him that I fay— 

. fWiTiriN.} 
Starve, Stave. 

. .Sir Roger. 

What, Ihalt the Curate controul me ? have not I 
the prefentation ? tell him that I will not have my 
play fpoird; nay, that he ihall marry the couple 

himfelf 1 fay, he fliall. 

Stave goes^oui and fjhenters. 

'<'.':-:. i-' ' ;,St^v^»' ,- ' ■ -. -. ■ 

T^e ftfv^ardib^ P«?feA3ed him^i^ join th^ir hands 

in the 4)ailpiHr within \ i \ ^ut he fsdth he will not, 

and cannot in confciepce confent to expofe his cha- 

rafter before neighbouring gentlemen ; neither will 

c enter into your worfhip's liall ; for he calleth it a 

ige fro tempore. Sir 
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Sir Humphry. 
Very likely : The good man may have reaibn. 

Juftice» Statute. 
In troth, we muft i« fome fort comply with the 
fcrupulous tender confcienced doAor. 
' • Sir Roger. 
Why, what's a play without a marriage ? and 
what is a marriage if one fees nothing of it ? Let him 
have his humou r but fet the doors wide open, 

that we may fee how all goes on. \^Exit Stave. 

[Sir Roger at the door pointing. 
So natural ! d'ye -fee; now, nei|;hbours ? the ring 

i'faith. Tq have and to hold I right' again well 

play'd, doctor; welt play'd. Son Thomas, Come, 

come, I'm fatisfy'd now for the fiddles and 

dances. 
Ent^r Steward, Sqmin Thofljas, Kitty, Stave, ^u 

Steward. 
Sir Roger y you are very merry; 

So comes a reckoning 'when the hanf net's o'er. 
The dreadful reck'ningt and men /mile no more* 
I wi{h you joy of your play, and of your daughter. I 
had no way but this to repair the injury your fbn had 
done my child (he (hall ftudy to deferve your fa- 
vour. , [Pre/enting Kitty to Sir Roger. 
Sir Roger. 
Married ] how married ! can the marriage of Fr7- 
iert and Carrot have any thing to do with my fon ? 
Steward. 
But the marriage of Thomas and Katherine may. 
Sir Roger. 

Sir Roger. 
What a plague, am J trick'd then? I muft have a 
flage play, with a pox I 

SirHuMPHRT. 
If this fpeech be in the play, remember th« tan- 
Icard, Sir Roger. 

S^uir^^ , 
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S^nare Thomas. 
Zoofes, dirfc ftage jrfays are plag«y^ daaj^us 
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